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quick to detect and attach itself to thi ee 
when it appears | in a normal person, and so it mime 
about that in college I was unjustly accused Of | 
= being: a politician, because T was privy ‘to the secret 
ee griefs of wild, unknown’ men. Most of the confidences oe : 
were. unsought—frequently I have feigned | sleep, cc 
preoccupation, or a hostile levity when I realiz 
some unmistakable sign that an intimate revela 
was quivering on the horizon; for the intin 
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OB RS OR Se 


: In my oun and x more vulnerable: <— esd di os ee 


vod haven’ t had the vantage that es es a : 





. O0G é that ie mou a eae — i 


Bees that. In consequence, ‘Ym inclined to reserve all coe a. 
ee judgments, a habit that has opened. up many ce ee 
ous natures to me and also made me the victim of 
not a few veteran bores. The abnormal mind is 


ee 









dby 





ne ee of puns? men, or at Teast the coor in hes 
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 owhic dee express: them, are “usually plagiaristc See 
as and ae by. obvious” suppressions. Reserving 
uy Saas ments is a matter of infinite hope. i am - ie eee 
little afraid of missing something if I forget that, a5 Oe 

ye my father snobbishly_ suggested, and I snobbis! shy 

_ repeat, a sense of the fundamental decencies | is pare sos 

ie celled out. unequally at birth. 2 Nae 
Caius \nd, alter boasting this way of my iolevance, I ee 
ae come | to the admission that it has a limit. Condact es 
ieee Tay be founded on the hard rock or the wet marshes, ts 
Es : certai ‘point I don’t care what it’s eee 
founded on. V Then I came back from the East last ae 
- autumn i felt that. I wanted the world to bein 
— and at a | Sort of moral attention evans aires 

























a. series of guccesstal gestures, ae a 
s ere * something gorgeous about him,some 
heightened sensitivity to the promises of life, as if 
he were related to one of those intricate machines a 
ek that register earthquakes ten thousand miles away. _ 
This responsiveness had nothing to do with that 
a - flabby ty | waa is dignified under the oe 









extraordinary gift. it for hope, a romantic ‘readiness | 
oor ‘such as oI [have never r found i in a hee! dace and oe 
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| pest 6 ‘on Gatsby, what fol J dust Dowd iat 







oe es in oe abortive sen s and short-windec 


My faraily bas ee exons, I: a Ca het, 


: ee \ z ple in this Middle Western city for three generations, 
a ‘The Carraways are something of a clan, and we have ae a 
a tradition that we’re descended from the Dukes 


of ‘Buecleuch, but the actual founder of my line was | e ue 
Ly gra idfather’s brother, who came here in fifty. 





ee G “one, | sent a substitute to the Civil War, and started : . 
1 the wholesale hardware business that eas father en oe 
S ies ontday, riba 


oe a like him 
ee hard-boiled | ‘paintix 
oe: graduated from New Haven in 191 5, just a quar: 
ter of a century 
a "participated — in that delayed ‘Teutonic ‘migration 


a stead of being the warm centre ‘of the world, t 
2M West 1 now re ‘ag the r agged — se 0 


I never saw this ends but pe eppined to yh A 
n—with special reference to the rather 


a 















1g that hangs: in father’s Ss office, 





- y ater my father, and a little later a 





_ known as the Great War. I enjoyed the counter. 
raid so thoroughly that 1 came back restless. Ih 







busines, ee) Tr F supposed i it t could | supporto one “ 
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ee single m man. all my y aunts and ancles’ talked e oe ee 
oe choosing a prep school forme, and 
ee deal 5 a a Why yess; ” with very grave, hee 

tant faces. Father agreed to fina’ = 








nce me for a year, | 


ae : and after various: delays rt came East, pees Ne 
C ie : = —— in the ae S ene pe ey 






: yarm season, and I had ‘s = ae 





oe youre man cat te obits suggested that we take a | 


SS house together in. a ‘commuting town, ik sound 






a great idea. He found the house, a weather- 


bean card soard bungalow at eighty a taonth, but . me 
at the last minute the firm ordered } to Wash- oe 





ee ington, and I went out to the country alone. 1 he 


ee ~tler. He had casually con 
of the neighborhood. 


oes dog—at least I had him for a few days until he eas 
__ ran away-—and an old Dodge and a Finnish woman, Sea 
oo who > made » bed and cooked breakfast and mee 
awe oe 2 aca 
Te was. shady] for a ay OF 50 5 until < one s mcnier. oe 
ee more tee arrived than | i, a Ge. 








3 y 4 friendly trees, 80 when 


we dom to herself over | the -dlectric oo 


Weenies 5 told bien. hate as s1 walked on ts was <a: no a 
ante ae I was a guide, a pathfinder, an original set- 
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ferred on me the freedom 





nh - ee ee the pret bunts of ae 





ee “Teaves - janes see the — just as. things grow wo) a 


— fast movies, I I had that familiar conviction that at life oy 


" = 






as beginning over again with ghe summer. 2 
oF: ere was sO mauch to read, for one thing, sad mn ee 
much fine health to be pulled down out of the young z 


: breath-giving ar bought a dozen volumes: on. es 
Senhing ond cell ad vetoes GS 





| they stood on my shelf in red and gold 1 like 
me} ey f from ee mint, prenieene tor un! 








| — eiionals for ce 


Oo at from a single window, after all, Soe 
Tt was a matter of chance that I should a oes 


oh — yented a house in one of the strangest communities — ee 
in North America. It was on that slender miotous. 
Oe jsland which extends itself due. east: of Ne ew ‘York © ce cia 


Ne Vale Nee ad now 2 
ee 1 was going to bring back all such things into my SS 
life and become again that most limited of all 
oe specialists, the “well-rounded man.” This isn’t just ae 

an epigram—life is much more successfully looked he 


and where there are, among other natural curi- 
-osities, two unusual formations of and. ‘Twenty ae 


SS “miles from the city a pair of enormous eggs, identi u = 
cal in contour and separated only by a courtesy 


bay, jut out into the most domesticated body of ue 
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sal Nputee in the Western hemisphere, the great wet 
uy barnyard of Long Island Sound. They are not per- ee 
fect ovals—like the egg in the Columbus story, they 2: 
ae both erushed flat at the contact end—but ther 
: physical. resemblance must be a source of perpetual 2 
aoe wonder to. the g ulls. that fly overhead. To the) wing- : = 
oo ino faa ae phenomenon j is their r dissimai- ae 


















= a fved at West hog. she -avell he ke thon CS 
Se able ‘of the two, though this is a most superficial 
Oa tag to express the bizarre and not a little sinister 
: ic contrast between them. My house was at the very __ 
tip of the egg, only fifty yards from the Sound, and 
squeezed between two huge places that rented for 
twelve or fifteen thousand a season. The oneonmy 
right was a colossal affair by any standard—it Was 
oe a factual imitation of some Hétel de Ville in Nor- 
mand) a with a tower on one side, spanking new i 
Bes under a thin beard of raw ivy, and a marble swim- 
ming pool, and: more than forty acres of lawn and = 
garden, It was Gatsby’s mansion. Or, rather, asI 
ae didn’t know Mr. Gatsby, | it was a mansion inhabited poe 
ew gentleman of that name. My own house was 
am eyesore, but it was a small eyesore, and it had 
Deen. overlooked, so I had a view of the water,a 
ne partial view of my neighbor’s lawn, and the con- 
 ) soling - Droximity of nullionatves alt for saa dol- ee 
oO eee a } month. : 











> ¥ “ 
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_ Tom B Buphonas” des was ‘my aes cousin 0 > 
a removed, and I’d known Tom in college. AY indjustah 
ee te the war I spent two days with them in Chicago. oe eae 
: accomplish- oa 
ments, had been one of the most powerful ends that = 
ever played football at New Haven—a national fig- 
ure in a way, one of those men who reach such an _ Se, 
acute limited excellence at twenty-one that every- Dee 








Her husband, among various physical . 


> ae eet savors of spe max. His 





a he ’d ievaht deve: a string of pio ponies doa) Lak = | 


ees own generation was wealthy enough to do that. 












Forest. It was hard to realize that a man in . : 


Ce Why they came East I don’t know. They tet : 
‘ ‘spent a ogg in Fr rance we no —- zexon, and ee 


“people p : las ad oe and were sich ‘together, “This ee 





aS @ per manent move, said Daisy over the tele. 
oe phone, ‘but I didn’t believe it—I had no sight into. = 
ay: Daisy’s heart, but I felt that Tom would drift, on seat 

forever seeking, a little wistfully, for the dramatic as 
turbulence of some irrecoverable foothall game. 








ae so it t happened, that on a warm rae ere oS ; | ‘ 
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ees ning I dove over to East Egg to see two old friends hae 
oo whom + scarcely knew at all. Their house was even © Dene 
> tere elaborate than I expected, a cheerful red-and- 
ee white Georgian Colonial mansion, overlooking the 


oS bay. The lawn started at the beach and rantoward _ 


i the front door for a quarter of a mile, jumping over 
- sun-dials and brick walks and burning gardens— _ 
S finally. when it reached the house drifting up the 
side in bright vines as though from the momentum — 
of its run. The front was broken by alineof French = 
windows, glowing now with reflected gold and wide 
‘open to the warm windy afternoon, and Tom Bu- 








: chanan i in riding clothes was s standing with his -— - 


‘apart on the front porch. 


Be had changed since his New Hevea: years. tne 
oe Now he was a sturdy straw-haired man of thirty  —__ 
with a rather hard mouth and a. supercilious mane 
per. Two shining arrogant eyes had established ee 
a dominance over his face and gave him the appear- MEN 
ance of always leaning aggressively { ae 
even the effeminate swank of his riding ee 
hide the enormous power of that body—he seemed as 
to all those glistening boots until he strained the 
| top lacing, and you could see a great pack of muscle 
when his shoulder moved under his thin 
‘coat. It was a body capable of enormous leverage — | 













a _—a cruel body. 


His speaking voice, a gruff husky tenor, sated io 
the i ee of APH OMRE ES he pains baits pes 
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- "Nom, dow t ‘think 1 my opinion on these matters ae 





a “stronger al more of a man ‘hen ok 6.” We Aes 
were in the same senior society, and while we were 
never intimate I always had the impression that he en 
oe approved of me and wanted me to like him with 
| some harsh, defiant wistfulness of his eee 
‘We talked for a few minutes on the sunny porch. eee 

Y Sie ve got a nice place cial he ‘Said, his eyes: 
flashing about restlessly. Ee 

ee Turning me around by one arm, ha aosed a ie 
oe broad flat hand along. the front vista, including ae Ge 
ee sweep a sunken Italian garden, a half acre of =: 
deep, pungent roses, and a snub-nosed motor-boat ie 
that bumped the tide ofishore. = Se 
- “Tt belonged to Demaine, the ois man.” He tae. eae 
_ me around agate, Poy and abruptly. “Well go er 


e 











Nes We walked. ieee a high lal into a oe vanes 
“rosy-colored space, fragilely bound into the house by ee 
_. French windows at either end. The windows were 
_ ajar and gleaming white against the fresh grass 
> outside” that seemed to grow a little way into the igs 
house. A breeze blew through the room, blew cur- 
tains in at one end and out the other like pale fags, 
os Ces them ae toward the Sage fete 
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ee on the s sea. 







col ored rug, tole a ‘shadow on it as wind docs = : 


nly bocsietaly. stationary. cbject in the 


cos “room ' was an enormous couch on which two young a 
a women ‘were buoyed up as though upon an anchored ce 


ee balloon. They were both i in white, and their dresses 
ae : were rippling and fluttering . as if they had just t be 
mous blown back in after ; a. short flight around the house. 






(ot must have stood for a few moments listening wo & 





| _ the whip and snap of the curtains and the groan of a 


a piece on the wall. ‘Then there was a t boom a Se we 





| the | es and ‘he two young women a ae 
looned ney. to the floor. _ ae 
Ce ihe younger of the. two was. a ate to ME 
oe She was extended full length at her end of the = 
div an, completely motionless, and with her chin os 
raised a little, as if she were balancing something on Sie 








ae which was quite likely to fall. If she saw me out iS ‘ 
of the corner of her eyes she gave no hint of it- ee 





= indeed, I was almost surprised into murmuring an oe a 


oo apology for having disturbed her by coming in. 


__ The other girl, Daisy, made an attempt to a ae : 
| ae leaned slightly forward. with a conscientious ex- cae 
_ pression—then she laughed, an absurd, charming 


Tittle laugh, and I supa too and came forward 
es hs into ne room, aaa 
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SPINE) SOLE Oe a UT 
POSE et tee Pas PEON EAA ee 





FMR TE TANNA TRE PN GATOS - OSE SESS NSTI NRE AIOR ERTS ONO 
- ¢ vd te d . : et © oN Se iia e Ae fe es 


Loge witty, and held | my hand for a moment, look ug up 
into my face, promising that there was no one ig 2 
the world she so much wanted to see, ‘That wasa 
way she had. She hinted in a murmur that the sur- 
- name of the balancing girl was Baker. (I’ve heard 
it said that Daisy’: s murmur was only to make people 
ae lean toward her; an irrelevant. criticism that 2 made 





hed ‘again, as. a F ahe a a ene very o ie 

















it no less charming.) 


= _At any rate, Miss Baker’s lips fluttered, ae soe: ie 
ded at me almost imperceptibly, and then quickly 
tipped her head back again—the object she wasbal- 
 ancing had. obviously tottered a little and given tet 
something of a fright. Again a sort of apology = 
arose to my lips. Almost any exhibition of complete a Sas 
— | slbefideay draws a stunned tribute from me. 
_ T looked back at my cousin, whobegantoaskme = 
Coe questions - in her low, thrilling voice. It was the SS 
a kind of voice that the ear follows up and down, as 
“. feach speech i is an arrangement of notes that wi ee 
a ‘never be played again. ‘Her face was sad and lovely 
= oowith bright things in it, bright eyes and a bright — SS 

passionate mouth, but there was an excitement in 
her voice that men who had cared for her found 
difficult to forget: a singing compulsion, a whispered : 

eS “Listen,” ve promise that she had done gay, excit- g 
ing things just a while since and that there were 
gay, exciting things hovering in the next hour, 






sere 


" ae about the room, stopped ant rested es 
shoulder, Res Se ae 





ee Che a hk ee is acing All the « cars hve es ee 
oo the. left wear r wheel a gui black . as a mou! nin me o 





ye HE ow | nel 1 g0 ae oe te PS ae 
: row!” Then =e added Jeetlnoes Gey ce to So ee 
_ “Pa oe a a 
ee i ‘She’s asleep, ‘She’. S ‘three years old. “Haven't te 
: “you ever seen n her?” a = ee fs orien See a 
eWwell, 5 you porch & 6 see oh Bia: es 
- Tom Buchanan, who had been heveclag sles Loe 
: his hand o on n my ss 


















: ; ae you doing, Nick?” 


+ told a as 
“Never heard of them,” he remarked decisi csiely. Sam 
This: annoyed Meo | ‘ a 
= _ “You will, e i answered shorty. . ‘You vil it f you om 
“Oh, Th ey | in tee ee doa! t you w ae ry,” 2 pe 
“said, wae at vay and then back at me, as as if os 








i ty map es 
ree Sb fe WAS , : Se tee 
Peas tee KOSS E RRS ES RE f is p<oistpay wp) eee 
143 EL = 50 ; Been re ie, 
boqietAb oatas- eb ecdbh 56 abd oue enn 6 bie te es 
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Rane 
aes 


ree 
Se A AO x 
eS 


LS 
’ Sa 





See 


8 weno, thanks,” said Miss Baker to th 2 
ea % ‘traini ing.” . 











ng to get you to New York all fein : 








Her heat locked, at her becnediicnsies 





THE GREAT GATSBY a | 
- tt for  vomthing more. 2 TE be a a 2 





+ Re 


| eee ae £ eee was to yo See 
: word she. had ‘uttered: since a came into the yoo 2 
_ Evidently it surprised her as much asit did me, for 
me she yawned | and with a series of rapid, , deft move- 
_ Mente stood up into the room. Sas 
_ -# Pm stiff,” she complained, “Tve been tying on SES 
oa that sofa for as long as I can remember.” eS 
ee Don’ t look at me,” Daisy retorted, “Pye been (oe 







aati 


“You are!” He took down his drink as if it were poe 






¢ Op in the bottom of a glass. “How ° you ever get oe : 


. Tooked at Mise? Baker, eee 2 ca . ee 


ON a she | “got done.” I enjoyed looking at her. She was ae 
es slender, small-breasted girl, with an erect car- os 





tage, which she accentuated by throwing her b ae Ao 


| backward ae the shoulders hke a young cadet. 
|. Her gray sun-strained eyes looked back at me with = 
_ polite reciprocal curiosity out of a wan, charm- 










: ae : a ing, discontented face. It occurred to me now that ce 
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oe hhad seen her, or a picture. of ber somew where 2 : 
ee before. Se 





' Ce ae THE GREAT. GATSBY 
ae i . You te in West Egg,” she remarked contemp- eee 
ee ‘tuousy “I know somebody there.” S | ae 


-"T don’t know a single——” 
“You must know Gatsby.” 


_ ‘Gatsby ?” demanded Daisy. “ What Gather 2” - Se ae 

Before I could reply that he was my neighbor — ESN 
_ dinner was announced; wedging his tense arm im- NaN 
s ‘peratively under mine, Tom Buchanan compelled De 


“tne trom the room as though he ‘were Sta ah te es ee 


| checker to another square. 


‘Slenderly, languidly, ther hands ect ¢ Tightly a oe 
“their hips, ps, the two young women preceded us out hom 
onto a rosy-colored porch, open toward the sunset, 


where four candles flickered on the table in a the 2 


Se s A : 7 diminished wind. ss 
“Why candles ?” objected Daly; frowning. She 


euapoed them out with her fingers. “In two weeks — oe 


it'll be the longest day in the year.” She looked at _ a ie 2 
us all radiantly. “Do you always watch for the  — 


i Jongest day of the year and then miss it? I al- — oe 


es ways’ watch for the # nee day % in the bi and then : | a 
msi” 


_ “We ought to plan cehie y yawned Miss 


; Lore Baker, sitting down at the table as if aus were re get- eo 
ting into bed. A 
“All tight, n id Daisy. ' « ‘What'll we plan?” She . 


turned to me helplessly: “What do people plan?” 


Before I could answer her eyes fastened with an a 


_awed expression on her litle finger. 
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even in kidding.” 
an H ulking,” ‘rsiated Deiy. 





a ian beet ie kneels os ‘Sects and te 
rs es did * Tom,” es "she said ney aut know 


| ae I get + for. ori ving : a heute ae a man, a ee big | 









alking physical specimen. ofa——" oe 
“T hate that word fuking," bined) Tom c cro - y. : 





- Sometimes. she and Miss. Baker a a: once, 


oe unobtrusively and with a bantering inconsequence _ 


that was never quite chatter, that was as cool as” 
their white dresses and their impersonal eyes in the 
absence of all desire. They were here, and they ; 
eS cepted Tom and me, making only | a polite pleasant 
effort to entertain or to be entertained. They knew 
| that presently dinner would be over and a little 
es later the evening too would be over and casually | 
put away. It was sharply different from the West, — 
__ where an evening was hurried from phase to phase s 
— toward its close, in a continually. disappointed an- as 5 — — 
ticipation or else in shee ‘nervous dread. of the ] . 
LS (penal ee ca 










ae ee on my second: ce a corky. but rather i im- ae a a . 





x ie owen claret. “Can! t a the = me out cre ee a oa 





od meant noting di in eee by this cone | hae? 


ee it was Eke up in an 5 ee wey 
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ae mabe ney to > live i in California—” 








8 Civilizatic a going to ) pieces,” broke , otit 7 hi 
ese pol “Vve gotten” to one a terrible | pe 








tone. oe : = 
“Well, it’s sa she chock: ee every woud) sieght | to " 
read it, ‘The idea i is if we don’t look out the white 
cee 41h eC Ww will i be utterly eons It’s all sci- : a ? 
es etic 4 tuft: it’s s been proved ee 
“Tom's getting 


race w 












“winki ing ferociously toward the fervent sun. _ 
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16: es x ssimist . 7 2 


on : very ‘profound,’ ” said Daisy, <h me 
am expression - of. unthoughtful sadness. “He feads 
eo deep books with long words i in 1 them. ‘What was. ee 
tae word we—" : ee 
“Well, these books are ail eclentiie’ teed 
, Blancing at her i impatiently. “This fellow has 
_ worked out the whole thing. ‘It’s up to us, who are Rae 
oe the dominant race, to watch out or these ote 
races will have control of things.” = Se 
“Wes ve got to beat them down,” whispered Daisy, ee 


haar oath 
' we 
ue Cie OP Pe 


be ba — S< 


Bt ae 





ee BS igo MFP ha te PU 
fen PATS 


ler left the porc oe seized upon the momen- 
_ tary , interruption and leaned toward me. ao a 
Nasi. tell a a family secret,” = she whis pered 














| to hear at the butler’ s ee 
= Phat’s why I came over to-night.” De ee a oe 

es ‘Well, he wasn’t — a goa a is sdto be = 

oe ‘the silver ae for s sha ee in spore York 7 








ee Ve a ‘Soul hs he ae to give up his eee eS Ur 
For a moment the last sunshine fell with hence 
ee “affection ane her slowing face; her voice corp x ell ed 





oe faded. uk light d les erting he with Tnderng reahe 
: Vs . like chides leaving : a | pleasant street at dusk. 
The butler came back and murmured something 

: close to Tom’s ear, whereupon Tom frowned, pushed 
back his chair, and without a word went inside. 
As if his absence quickened something within her, 
Daisy leaned forward agate, ule voice lo wing and 


a. s singing. 












- 
—e 
~ rh 
ae 
Ay 
as =~ 
——> 
eeo5 
a < be 
-* o< <* 
. - 
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& " 

2X Pals fay 

Ry ayy} e 

i Mais Zi. + 
" ryt eM Age Tite Fae - cs 








house. - 








Aes phy ill li ee peas Ts aiindy ie oe ee oe ‘ 
oS napkin on the table and uae herself and ‘went ae 
ae into. the : 


a Miss. Baker and T exchanged ; a od ae ca 
sciously devoid of meaning. I was about to speak = 
When she sat t up — and said sh in a. warn Ses 


ing -voic 





— “Don’t lk A ant to fe a epee 


Con eees 





a don't” 
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a audible int het room eyed, a Miss Baker leaned a ema 
Se forward rd -unashamed, trying to hear. The murmur Ah 
a trembled | on the verge of coherence, sank down, 
mounted excitedly, and then ceased altogether, 0) 
7 Sins Mr. — ” mepoke s of is — es Eyes 
LS began. 5 SG aie 


i oe something happening? >” T inquired nonatly: - : ee 
a - ee You. mean to say you don’t know?” said Miss Sates 
oe Beet, honestly a a ——- Se os 


Parasia a he said hesitantly, “Tom Ss got ‘some See 
| ae woman i in a New York.” ” 


Co boots, and Tom and Daisy were @ back 2 





Miss Bake node, ae pause 
les ‘She anight have he dene not to. telephone aie 
him D at dinner time. Don’t you think eh Se ee 








_ Aln ost. before I had grasped her meaning fen = he 


was the flutter of a dress and the crunch of leather 





a table. : epee 
Sit couldn't be helped 1 cried Daisy with ¢ tense eS 
oO gayety. oe 


and then at me, and continued: “I looked outdoors 

‘for a minute, and it’s very romantic outdoors. 
There’s a bird on the lawn that I think must bea 
nightingale come over on the Cunard or White Star __ 
_ Line. He’s singing away—” Her voice ae x “It’s 


M romantic, i isn’t it, Tom?? | PERO: 
“Very romantic,” he said, and ax me Oo 
me: “li it’s light enough after dinner, x want, ee 


Cos take you down to the stables.” =e COINS 
BOO ee telephone _ rang. tale arti | aed a5 
| ‘Daisy shook her head decisively at Tom the subject ee 
of the stables, i in fact all subjects, vanished intoa | kt 


at Ee : : . = : 


She sat down, glanced searchingly at Miss Baker 


Among the broken fragments of the last five minutes o » i 
ae at table T /Temember es candles being lit ee Linea 


: ae ay at every one, oe vet to avoid all eyes. to G 
— gouldn’t guess what Daisy and Tom were thinking, 


oe es , oe if even . A aa — who seemed to ne 8 
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a & : gency ‘out of mak ac certain ‘temperament 1 the ce | es 
ie ok situation ee have seemed Be gic ze ele ae eon 








cS wee “d] 1 Daley a ground 4 a ga of eens ver- — _ os 
° andas to the porch in front, In its deep gloom we = ner 
sat feta side silk side 0 on a | wicker Sete Ses 


“sy Teuot ae fom des war.” ; oo So oe a 
a _eThat’s true.” She hesitated. “ Well, te hed co 
b: ad tin e, Nick, and Tm pretty cynical about 2 








od ly sh cal ee ‘reason io be, I wed bet de ee 
28 lidn’t say any more, and after a moment I returned ie 
oe rather emery to sass subj oes of he daughter, 
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yee = 
* age 








S “r suppose she talks, ‘and— eats, and ev — eS 


ho 7 - “Oh, yes.’ Le ‘She leek atx me eed Ae 
| Nick; 





Jet me tell: you what I said plete she see 


- o born. ‘Would - you! like to a ce 


: been everywhere and Seen 4 eve yth hb 


“Very much.” 








LE = she'll be a fool—that’s the best thing : ] . VU 
be in this world, 6 beautiful little fool.’ . 














—the most advanced people. And - sc — 
ing and done oS 






fant oe rather Tike Tom’ ’s, o = 2 taal ek - 


oe! en scorn. a Doce cea Tm eee oe 
ke ie instant rs voice i ce off, ceasing | te compl st 
. my. attention, my belief, I felt the basic insincerity = 
of what she had said. It made me uneasy, asthough 
the whole evening had been a trick of some sore to 
exact a contributary emotion from me. I waited, —_—- 
| and sure =e in a ‘moment she looked at me ee Be 
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“Tell show you ‘how tve potter: to feel he ae 
things. Well, she waslessthananhouroldandTom = 

: was God knows where. I woke up out of the ether 
with an ‘utterly abandoned feeling, and asked the oe eae 
nurse Tight away if it was a boy ora girl, She told ee 
me it was a girl, and sol turned my headawayand 
wept. ‘All right,’ I said, ‘I’m glad it’s a girl And Aas 


| she went on in a ound: way. “ fy recyuds dy think 








_ 2 mace are 
. oS an ¢ a beotute eae on her lovely ius 6 as G che had = & | ‘ = 
asserted her membership in a rather — = 








os cret society to which os and Tom Delonge’: 


Lee ‘fom and Miss Baker sat at either end of the long — as 
See couch and she read aloud to him from the Saturday aes 

0 ol venin ening -Post—the words, murmurous and unin- 

Ce flected, ae together i in a es tune. al - 





. i morrow,” 


ne contemptuous expression had looked out: at me ae 
- from many rotogravure pictures of the sporting life ee, = 
= as sa and ot 6 esis and J Palm Beach. a on 


<a ee oe 
a 
1, ei € 









ee the Ghee room. "bloomed ith et Mi ‘ 





: ] : ik ‘yellow. a oe hair, pinted: aces the ae ae 
paper as she turned a page with a flutter of <—— ein 
eh aoe arms. St es 


oe | 
ee a8. e Poa 





oe on ‘the  caing “Time for this g go od 


e Jordan's Ss going to ae in ee topmnainene toe 
? explained Daisy, “over at Westchester.” ce 





| #Oh—yc u're Jordan Baker.” — , 
I knew now why her face was ‘fernllar its pleas- | 
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oo : pas von out to sea in a ont and all that sort a | 4 : 


= = : es te “some a meee: of the t 00, a 5 ei a abe 
ES pleasant story, but what it was I had ee lois. So 

| a ee Che 
ese “Good night” she said sy “Wake me at ee St 
ee eight, won't you.” ap es 


“Pesny? 
> es VER 
= - . vs sia 
— Soe eA 
- = = é A“ x , { 
ee Sete) 
— - = ey fe 
: . ‘ 
>< i 
= : 











“Tf you'll get up.” 


Soe wall. ‘Good A night, Mr. ‘Caraway. See 
Po anon.” oe Ee 
(2 7) MOE course 2 you + will 2 caibened Day re oe oo Wie 
oo a think T’'ll arrange a marriage. ‘Come over often, | 
Nick, and I'll sort of—oh—flin ek 
a _ know—lock you up accidentally i in linen closetsand oo 











_ “Who oughtn't to?” inquired Daisy coldly. 
‘Ser family” 


: “Her family i is ‘one aunt about : a thonsead years eae 
sg old. Besides, Nick’s going to. look after her, : BERD vines 
you, Nick? She’s going to spend lots of 1 week-ends 
2 ouk here this summer. I think the home influ Ge 
willbe very good forbes” 
eS Daisy and Tom looked at each other for a mo- aN 

Ss anes insilence. OEE 











te vis sae 2 from nN ev York?” [ asked auicly. 
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: you together. You = 


“Good night » called 4 Miss Baker fom the stairs. oe ee 
3 ay haven’ t heard a word.” : eo i 
She's & nice ‘girl, x said. ‘Tom ater: a ‘moment. Pat 
ee “They oughtn’t. to det her run around the comeey ah 
this way.” Pe 








e a on the veranda??? deman nc nde ied 1 iT 
&  'Did I pe She lookec 
be but I thin 
















a advised me. 








eet of pesky o 
1 some thing, and it’s 









oe eae ning up agnn in a owerlike way. We 
a ee ee three people, so it must be true.” 








but it I one E even ss anaes ‘The of the — 





ee re ee 
Yee eee ee ee ee ee ee 
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e : We suked about the Nordic . . 
my oes ee E Yr m sure we did. Tt sort o eae . on S es : i 


Dealt believe everything you hear, Nic ick 2 ci 
I said | lightly that I had heard ti at all, 1 and oe 
afew minutes later I got up| to go home. ‘They came 3 a a : 
to the door with me and stood side by side ina 

cert As ST started ue a ae 


's impor = 


I knew what they were referring t = ae 













os oa the t th sin isy to do was to rush out o 
o a child | in bane “OE oe res ren re here ¥ 





bs less. surprising : ties that he had i he . “ ee id . ae 
a book. Something was mak ing him nibble at the: oo 
edge of stale ideas as if his sturdy physical egotism SS: 
Ceae o longer nourished his per emptory | heart. - See ewes 
a ready it was deep summer on roadhouse. roofs ane 
ie and i in front of wayside | garages, wine new ted gas- = eS 
pumps sat out in pools of light, and whenI reached 
my estate at West Egg I ran the car under its shed oe. 
and sat for a while on an abandoned grass rollerin 
ee ‘the yard. The wind had blown off, leaving a loud, ees 
___ bright night, with wings beating in the trees and : ce ts 
oe persistent, organ sound as the full bellows of the 
earth blew the frogs full of life, ‘The silhouette of z a 
moving cat wavered across the moonlight, and turn- 
ae ‘ing my head to. watch it, lsaw that | was not alone —_ 
LU Romy feet away s figure had emerged from. the oe 
Be ‘Shadow of my neighbor’ s mansion and was standing 
with bis hands in his pockets regarding the silver 
oe pepper of the stars. Something in his leisurely 
a : Ne ‘Movements oe the secure ee of ns i upon oY 
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Cc HAPTER n 


E som half way ¢ bawent West Eee “a New Von a oe 
| the motor road hastily” Joins the railroad and runs 

Co = beside it for a quarter of a m: ink ; s 
'_ from a certain desolate area of land. This is a ae ee 





le, so as to shi 


ley of ashes—a_ fantastic farm where ashes grow like 2 = re 


- wheat into ridges and hills and grotesque gardens; : : 
neys Se ens 





where a ashes take the forms of houses and chin 


and rising smoke and, finally, with a transcendent ee 

effort, of ash-gray men, who move dimly and already Mees. 
crumbling through the powdery air. Occasionallya = 
line of gray cars crawls along an invisible track, gives ica 


out a ghastly creak, and comes to rest, and i imme-_ ce 
1c ash-gray men swarm up- with leaden 
ee _ spades” and stir up an impenetrable cloud, which | ue 





diately tt 


= screens their obscure operations from your sight. ue 
But above the gray land and the spasms of bleak Seeks 


a dust which drift endlessly over it, you perceive, SS 


after a moment, the eyes of Doctor T. J Eckleburg. a 


- The eyes of Doctor tT. 





ees gigantic—their retinas are one yard: high. They 


- look out of no face, but, instead, from a pair of | ee 
ce enormous yellow spectacles which pass over a NOR] es 
coe existent nose. Evidently some wild wag of Os 


q J. Eckleburg are blue and _ oe 


ee Seallist 5 set them there to fatten | his ae in the UES 
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aS a my i, ob sae losed: me inn se car. | 


om followed him ¢ over. a “low + whitewashed et oe 





Ba THE GREAT GATSBY 
berouch of ; Queens, and the her an 8 





. Pe . away. But es eyes, deemed a oo = — ie o a ei 
= des: days, under sun and rain, breed | on over cot oN 
a ’ solemn, dumping ground. os ie 


The valley. of ashes is edd on one = side, e by a at 





a : “small foul river, and, when the drawbridge i Sap 2) 


barges through, the passengers. on waiting cet i 


eo - trains © can stare at the dismal scene for as long as 
__ half an hour. There is always a halt there of at = 
eS Teast : a minute, and it was because of this that I re Se 
rst met Tom Buchanan’s S mistress. See 


The fact that he had one was insisted a mK 








sented the fact that he turned up in popular cfs == 
i her. and, leaving her at a table, sauntered 
S about, chatting with whomsoever he knew. Though 
ee i was curious s to see Dee Tr had x no o desire to meet oc es 


wherever he was known. His acquaintances fe 


ewe fe getting off,” 2 he insisted. at want 704, to | os ‘ : | 


| : meet my girl.” 


LE think he’d ished: up. a oe de at hmatoon, ad S & ; : 





_* te 
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_ his determination to have my company bordered 
= eae son violence. ‘The as assumption wasthat = 
better todo. 





ee fence, ands we nie bck 

= pee ee Ea ig OI 
only building i in sight was a small block of yellow. oe. 
___ brick sitting on the edge of the waste land,asortof 
compact: Main Street ministering to it, 
ous to absolutely noth 1¢ of t PRUE a 
_. contained was for rent and another was an all-night 3 


| ¢.¢4* = 
b : 

















ring. One of the t ee 








(restaurant, approached by a trail of ashes; the thir 


was a garage—Repairs. Grorce B. Witson. Cars oF 


bought and sold.—and 1 followed Tom inside. - 


‘The interior was unprosperous and bare; the only. Ne 
- car visible was the dust-covered wreck a a Ford 
which crouched in a dim corner. It had occur ah 
me that this shadow of a garage must be a blind, and 
that sumptuous and romantic apartments were con- 

| cealed overhead, when the proprietor: himself Se 

im d in the door of an office, wiping his -hands 
aoe on a a piece. of waste. He was a blond, spiritless man, 
_ anemic, and faintly handsome. Wha. he saw us) 
a damp gleam of hope eae ‘into his Hight blue : oe 


ed to 








<  Syess: 


- him jovially on the shoulder. ‘ How’ s business?” 


, ms now. OR SS See 


ok curt complain,” answered Wilson ‘unconvine- ee a 
| ingly. “When are you going to sell me that Cane! ees 
6 ‘on it He ee 





“Next week; ee = Se man worl rk kin 


a «Works vies a. don’t he?” > 


Noh he doesn’ ty ue sald To om nol. zs “And if { you ae 
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4, ue a ae ‘J 2, Lat 4 ¢ ai tres > : 
very ) FH OMe Y S25 iN Sa ot tity Ae > : . 
TE PRA At CRATES bys ; yt * 7. Arie bt 
TTT FT: $ ° 2,4 7, - ; 7 - 
pi ae “ Beas ; Saga WANS 
< Sees: = Sips SAS * = Rae Sey oat 7 iv 


7s popesieniis slave 7 Th a - ak 








"Siale, Wilson; od many” mid Tom, slapping = 





ae elie that way ¥ about it, mye? Vab os tie 
a where else : alter all Le oS 








ter x sll it some ee 













“7 don’t mean ‘that, : mo explained Wilson quickly, ae e 


ae ay. jast meant——" 


-_. She was in the mi 1 
. eo — her flesh pbergieal es some women can. 






oe _tovard S ine oe mingling immedi W1 th 


ee oo close to Tom. cos 
aS Ganges to: see you sae ‘Toe jose “Get on - 


* 





no : oe lis. voice faded Ot dod ‘Tom pene! onlay | - 
ets around. the ‘garage. Then I heard footsteps on a 
stairs, a oe 
woman blocked out the light from the office deat, 








and im a: ‘moment the thickish figure: of a0 eS 


iddle thirties, and faintly stout, but Se 













0b, eure?” Wikon jonas 






at i. in be vicinity except his vil, 7 & 
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| va THE GREAT. GATSBY ae ee 
ok “TMs meet you by the newsstand, on | the e lower CEES 
= “Tevel.” 2 ye 
She nodded and one away from him feck as” ae 
oe George Wilson emerged with two ¢ ae) from his See 
Eee office door. - 5 Re 2 e x < 
We waited for her down the road and out of a Coe 
It was a few days before the Fourth of July, and £ 
gray, scrawny Italian child was setting torpedoes ip pon 
_. avow along the railroad track, 
BS “Terrible place, isn’t it,” said Tom, exchanging a 
a frown with Doctor Eckleburg, oe oe 
a ct ‘ Awful.” ee 
« lt does her aot to get away.” 
“Doesn't her husband object?” 
Pas “Wilson? He thinks she goes to see her eigtes El 
ee New York. He’s so dumb he doesn’t know he oo 
alive.” ae ue 
So ‘Tom Buchanan and his girl and i eenk up to i 
gether to New York—or not quite together, for Mrs. 
__ Wilson sat discreetly in another car. Tom deferred 
that much to the sensibilities of those East a | . 
who might be on the train. or 
She had changed her dress. to. a on feud ema 
muslin, which stretched tight over her rather wide > y 
hips as Tom helped her to the platform in New 
York. At the news-stand she bought a copy of Town os UNG 
Tattle and a moving-picture magazine, and in the Se 
Station drug-store some cold cream and a small 
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. : — mediately she turned shar 


THE GREAT. GATSBY | 


oe gk of F corte Up-stairs, i in ‘the olen B ocholng ee 
a : drive she let four taxicabs drive away before. she 
: selected” a new one, lavender-colored with gi 
holstery, and in this we slid out from the mass of 
the station into the glowing sunshine. But im- 9 
sharply from the window and, Ne 








leaning forward, tapped on the front Ass ie 
* lL want to get one of those dogs,” she said eats 
a nestly. “T want to get one forthe apernntt Theyre = 
nice to have—a dog.” _ | 


Peete a 





We backed up to a gray ald man _ who bore an 

oo absurd. resemblance to John D. Rockefeller. Ina _ 

_ basket swung from his neck cowered a ¢ dozen very 
recent puppies | of an indeterminate breed, 


ae oP whet a 








fat dnd are they?” asked 1 


ky the back of the neck, g Se oe 
_____ “That’s no police dog,’ y eal Ton Be 





ee ; d  Wikon 

ey cage, as he came to the taxi-window. os 
SPAN inds. What kind do you want, lady?” | 

oe Cee like to. get one of those police cae i don’ t ae 

} ae you. got that king e eS 

= he man peered | doubtfully into the hameet cee 

a plunged in his hand and drew one UPy: ret oe 


niente 
sealer 


Nee 


way OP 


= “No, it’s not exactly a police dog,” eid the ae ee 


= with disappointment in his voice. “It’s more of an ae 


ae Airedale.” He passed his hand over the brown wwash- = 2 = 


ae ‘rag. of a back. “Look at that coat. ‘Some coat. S ee 5 
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; a a oe that’ll never bother you with catching | 








THE Gk GREAT G. NEY a 
AD think it's cute,” said Mrs. Wilson enthusiass : 


tically. “How muchisite”? 
“That dog?” He looked at fe adr ni 





me 


- —undoubtedly there was an Air sedate ee 





The Aireda ke 


Be concerned in it somewhere, though its feet were 
= startli gly. white—changed hands and settled down _ 

ee into Mrs. Wilson’ slap, where she fondled the weather- es 
proof coat with rapture. 7 Dee 





OAs ita boy or a girl?” ne asked delicately. 
Th rat dog? That dog’s a boy.” | | 
#Tps -a bitch,” said Tom decisively. “Here’s your 





money. Go and buy ten more. dogs with it. 


oo We drove over to Fifth Avenue, \ warm and. soft, - 
ae xdehoat pastoral, on the summer Sunday afternoon. 


oe : ing. “That a 
Ree dog will cost you ten dollars.” oe 


ya 1 wouldn’t have been surprised to see a erat ee i 
of white sheep turn the corner. aes: 


here.” 


Mold ces a said, : 1 have to eave: ve s 


oe “No, ‘you ‘deat, & uber Ton ‘qui sickly. i ee 


apartenent. Won’ t you, Myrtle?”’ 





Jel) be hurt if you don’t come oe to othe a 


“Come on,” she urged. “Will telephone my sister 
Catherine, She’s said to be sels beautiful = a a 


ple who ought to know.” 2 
Well, Ud ike to, but" « 


We went on, cutting back cc. over £ the Park : as ae 
toward the West Hundreds. At rs8th Street the 
| cab es a one slice in a tone ae cake: e oes 
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one = vel Sugeealy | in ee saucer aoe < 
. sunpieen Tom jes out 





. 
“s 
ov ths a 
or ee 
\ Wk oe 
* - 
gee “Oe 
AGS. onl toe 
- ee? 
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=) loud: and told Md me she 
A olin aS 












: flat below. H 
white spot o 
“most respect ul 


gern 













- rapher and had made the dim enlargement of Mrs. 


i ae Wilson’s mother which hovered like an ectoplasm oo 


1 oe wih a aga friend at ra) ae 


Mr. McKee + was be pale, decent! man ent a 
de had just shaved, for there was. a 
ther on his cheekbone, and he was 
I in his greeting to every one in the 
mS informed me that he was in the “artistic fi; 
— Sans,” ane 1 gathered later that he was a photog- 





a. on the wail His wife was shrill, languid, handsome, | : 
and horrible. She told me with pride that her huss 


Se ee | 
ea ese 


1 times: since they had been married, 






| Mrs. Wilson had changed her costume some time - - : 
6. betore, and was now attired in an elaborate after- ees 
noon dress of cream-colored chiffon, which gave out 


ae continual rustle as she swept about the room. 


oe a With: the influence of the dress her personality had - - 
a ) undergone a change. The intense vitality 1B 
iad been so remarkable i in the garage was converted = 










a band had photographed her a hundred and mee: SS 








72 Gated impressive hauteur. Her laughter, her gestures, = 
= her assertions became more violently affected mo- 
ment by moment, and as she expanded the room wa 
grew smaller around her, until she seemed to be 

ee on a nowy, —— oe ‘through the aeee 





| ~My dear,” she told her sist 





PTR Sate 
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Se ter j in 1a lake ining 
a shot, ‘most at these: fellas will cheat you i) 


ae : a old thing,” ca “ — slip 


 Colud. only get you it in that 
3 make something of ee a 


sy 


oo all looked 3 in silence ae Mrs. os 
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= Bes | THE GREAT Gatsey ae 





oo: Her husband ‘i spp and we = all looked at the ss 
Se ees again, whereupon Tom Buchanan youned Sos 
Ce audibly and got to his feet. = Se oe 

You McKees have scosething . 5 dvick, " ie said. eae 
 #Get some more ice and mineral 1 water, Myris, as 

Riese before everybody goes to sleep.” Se 
-- | ME told that boy about. the i ice.” ” Myrtle ied = ae 
oe her epebicws i in — at the > shiftlessness of ae ee 





Bee after them all t the sme? oe So 
| She looked at me and laughed pttlessly. ‘Then os 
TS phe flounced over to the dog, kissed it with ecstasy, = 
and swept into the kitchen, implying thata dozen 
| chefs awaited her orders: there | 
a stive done some nice th in S out on cig Island Soe 
2 Bees asserted Mr. ‘McKee. a : 
> Tom looked at him bankiy | 
“Two of them we have framed down-stairs.” 
Two. what?” demanded Tom. | 
ney Tyo. studies, One of them I call Montank a3 
ms ae Point—The Gulls,’ and the other I call ‘Montauk S 
() Point—The Sea” = 
| a > The _ sister Catherine sat down beside me on the me) 











Do ‘you live down on n Long Island, 90," she i oe | = 





Sos a live at West Es” 
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« ‘Really’ ot 23° 
ee nodded. 










| = sa by Me =m Ke 


‘ded i in a | ored way, and ‘turn : hi 
en oe - «ey ‘a be to sos more e work on lee a i 3 5] 
7 ould get the — All T ask i =~ Sd 
: ae : ee me a start.” oe - 2 ee a - S ee 

ee Le ak Sige SS sai aid 1 Tom breaking 


you, as , = ne cos — 
"Do what e ” he a mated 


- Yo give ‘McKee a, letter 





| your. husband, 30. he. can do some § studies of h 





» 
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of hardin: to . na 


yi , 
yates: Wr hanes ae ah vik ti 
i Re FRA Noten aes, 
. aes Re um, 
a : 


ce | His ahs moved te) for a moment as eae he invented. = : = Ss 





en Ce ee at ee oe, oe aw . 
ama, 7 . > LA Se Ape >> 
se * : ~ 
ee & eh rye a> a i= 
: CT ne SE , - ™ 6 
Se png Soe aad Se Fe 7 
cap on aly: Ss: 
“> Ts a te x 
“4 - —e o> < 
ah . ; > 
» ee 
. =—— 





os “something like that.” 


coe my ear: 


Ne Neither of os can stand the person they’ oe 
‘married Be o 
| Can't ‘they ¢": | oe : 
"Cart stand them,” She fooked at Myrtle and 


ee then at Tom. “What I say is, why go on living - 


. with them if they can’t stand them? If I wasthem 
ee. get a divorce and sg married to each other Ce Be 


_ right away.” | 
Doesn't he like Wilson either?” 
ee The answer to this 

. My rt 10 fy 
violent and obscene. 








oh ae ‘Wilkon | at the ¢ Gasoline Pump? or ‘ a ae 


| leaned close to me and whispered in ee 


was unexpected. It came ee oe 
€, WhO o had overheard the = and it was See 


-_ *¥ou see,” cried Catherine triumphantly. ‘She as 
Soe ioe her voice again. “It’s really his wife that’s 
keeping them apart. She’s a Catholic, and they es 
Berea don’t believe in divorce” eS 

& Daisy was not a ‘Catholic, oe r was a a little oe 
eee: shocked at the elaborateness of the lic. ee 
“When they do get married,” pated Cath- alan 


es rine, “they” Te going West to live for i a - while sae o sf 3 


ae blows over.” 


_ “Std be more Seek: to go to sane cee 
- "Oh, do you. like Europe?” she aa sur 


S ey ot a got back from Monte Carlo.” a Van 


- Teoh 
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No, we: oe te Monte ( Carlo on ho a ee 
? Wer went i by ee of Maes} We had over twelve Ha 









ad an awlul os pee ig aS 2 can tell you. 
Gish how I hated that town!” oe 








me pe beck into tes room. ose S SS Se 
“1 almost made a mistake, oe abe ‘s clare 

oa “TY almost married a little ky ke who'd ee 

_ been after me for years. I knew he was below me. - se 

a ere kept saying to me: ‘Lucille, that man’s i 

: _ way below you! ve ‘Bat if I hadn’t met Chester, held | 

of gotme sure” oe a * 

/ — ae but bees? on | Myrtle Wilson, nodding Se > nes 

ad up and down, at ~~ oe didn’t sane him : ae 

“T know I didvt™ eas 

= » OL "Well, I married hina’ » said Myce aenbigubnealy. ee oe 

« ‘And that’s the difference between ~~ case and 

- mine.” a ea Pee | 






















aks fined § you to. oS 
_ Myrtle considered. SUNS Oe ea 
eo nan married him because I 1 thought he 9 was a a gens oF : te 
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Mo in “THE GREAT GATSBY 


us tleman 2 she eid finally. “ey ihoogha te he | 


pina ts about ee but he wasn't fit to Tick 


) yo ‘were crazy about him for a 1 while? said ee 
Catherine. Se ee 
Crazy gheut hick 1 ee Myrtle moeddeny. ae 
« ‘Who said Iwas crazy about him? Ineverwasany 
more ay about him than i was $ about that man nae 





a ee 


_ She pointed caddecty at at me, Se every ¢ one 5 Tooke 
{ me accusing sly. x tried to show a my Storeeniet 
"The aly crasy I was was when f curled a 

















id. . ‘This i is the fir 


“She really ought to get away fom i im 





eo sumed Catherine to me. ““They’ve been living over 


that ‘garage for eleven years. and Tom: s the first 


Bere sweetie she ever had.” 





ee he bottle of whiskey—a_ second one—was now e 
Reo oe constant demand by all present, excepting Cath-. ie 
 erine, who “felt just as good on nothing at all.” 
Tom rang for the janitor and sent him for some _ 


ie celebrated — aches, W nich were a soaps supper od 
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. £ knew right away 1 made a mistake. He bo: see Ns 
oe “somebody's best suit to get married in, and never We 
~~ even told me about it, and the man came after itone 

} day when he was out: *Oh, is “that your suiEP? Es, 

sa rst T ever heard about it.’ ButI 
ee “gave it to him and then I lay down and cried fo. ae 

_ beat the band alli afternoon.” Sees == Sas 
3 re- 


yo 
ise 


Ky 


eG 
rey SN 


i 


Te 
TAS 


pate 
Leys 
ea 


¥ ve 
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ill of ber artificial rs oa oe eee 
ey My dear,” she cried, “ Ta going to give : you . ee: 
this dress as soon as I’m through with it. P've got 
to get another one to-morrow. I’m going tomake 
eas ee ¢ oak the oS Eye sot to ae A pa ae 












eee oe ats cath with a Ae alk oe Pa ante : oe 
Se af ie that'll last all summer. I got to write down Se 
ee n't | = all the things I ae to do.” = 






XN uke» was aes on a sae ithe his — See 
: _ clenched in his: Tap, like a photograph of aman of 
ee “action. | ‘Taking out my handkerchief I wiped from 
oe his cheek the spot of dried lather that | ad worried eae 
ee me all the afternoon, 2 
‘The little dog was oo the ‘table locking ee 
Be with blind | eyes. through the smoke, and from time 
___ to time groaning faintly. People disappeared, Te ek 
ot appeared, made plans to go somewhere, and then 
___ lost each other, searched for each other, found each 
other a few feet aways Some time e toward pa te 














ois —: Daisy | ee = ote 4 Mrs ok <— 
. Tl ‘say it oe T want to! | Dewy ' Dat 
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Se < eer EX Sree Boe ok, =e tA om a ie eres; (= oS eS Sf iieiyr ow ) a TF Nn Oe A ee Wachee Sa hy) eee ati 
; . 


eye Mar Bes 













over ae ery a ee ake al. a pain. | 
‘Mr. McKee awoke from his doze and started i ina 
daze toward the door. When Re 
ae turned around and stared at the scene—his wie 
aed Catherine scolding and consoling : as they stum- — = 
: bled here and there among the crowded { urniture 
___with articles of aid, and the despairing figure on the oe 
ae couch, 1, bleeding duently, and try ying to spread a copy Sse 
of Town Tattle over the tapestry scenes of Versailles. = 
Then Mr. ‘McKee al and continued on out the 
ee - door, ‘Taking: my hat from the chandelier, followed. 
“Come to lunch some day,” he ee as we Be 
——— gtoaned down in the elevator. Se ee 
oe cs one ee ea 
“ep your hands off the 3 ever” snapped the eles Ls 




















vator cee Saat Sete a 

YT beg your ee 7 ‘sit Mr. McKee with: dig eee 
) aky, “7 didn’t know I was touching ee eae 

yo SCAM right,” I agreed, “Tl be ahd | to.” es 
«Twas standing beside his bed and be was a ae 
oe ‘ting | up between the sheets, clad i in his underwear, eee 
with a great portfolio in his s hands. 0 ee ee 
 * Beauty and the Beast .. . . Loneliness « os. old os 
ere Horse . Se Brook’n nee cl ' 












ee SoC ES 8 
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_ CHAPTER 10 


Tree y was music c from. my ndethors) S ome ee through 
the summer. ‘nights. In his blue gardens men and Se 
& IS came and went like moths among the whisper 9 
i the champagne and the stars. At high 
. eo in te afternoon I watched his guests” diving 0: 
aS from the tower of his raft, or taking the sun on the ee: 
hot sand of his beach while his two motor-boats slit = 
the waters of the Sound, drawing aquaplanes Over ace 
cataracts of foam. On week-ends his Rolls-Royce 
became an omnibus, bearing parties toand from 
os the city between 1 nine in the morning and long past oo 
pach while his a — —— ed | like : a 















e a x ae all jay 9 we = en ee a sy 5 e 
hammers and ee | foere ‘the ee eas 
a. of the ee before. ee 





oc oe 16 in | the tes: Which could extract 
oe os of two. hundred oranges in half an hour if x anos 
little button was ce two hundred times os a ae 
pet ee $s ee | ria 





47 





Digitized by Original from 
UNIVERSITY OF PENNSYLVANIA UNIVERSITY OF PENNSYLVANIA 


: : : Le against he of lees aca 
and pas | 


Flevs 





be a let o once a ies « a | corps aoe caterers sain 
ae down with: several hundred feet of canvas and 






a ke a 2 Christmas ‘tree of s 







try pigs and turkeys bewitched to a dark 





: gold. In the n main hall a bar with a real brass rail oe S 
oo ae set up, and stocked with gins and liquors and oes: 


with: cordials. so long forgotten that most of his. = = 


= female — were too young to know one ee a 





By seven a o'clock the orchestra has acived, 





5 ‘no 3 


CS a. oa ectheus aad ae and ‘comets 8 
oS a piccolos, and low and high drums. The last 
ee mers have come in from the — now y and . 2 





ee The | har is in fehl swing, ee | destin ound: of i ES 


- cocktails permeate the garden outside, until the == 


air is alive with chatter and laughter, and- casual es 
innuendo: and introductions forgotten on the spot, 2 - 
and enthusiastic meetings bene women tee plea 


never knew each other’s names. 


The: Tights grow ‘brighter as the earth fh Tanches ne 
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ster ee es 


sey bi eh 





seizes - — out. of he air, poe it den mph ‘ 
ti pape aes | her hands like Fri uae dances 
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rE “GREAT GATSBY 





as the rides of febavor associated with an amusement se 
See park. Sometimes they came and went without hav- Oe 
ing met Gatsby at all, came for the party witha = 
Bees simplicity of heart ate was its « own ticket of — ee: 
ste 3 : mission. — a eahas Ge oe ae ieee 
SnD had: ben aceuslly ted. A chavilenr | in x e 
SG onions of robin’ ‘egg blue crossed my lawn early 
that Saturday morning with a surprisingly formal 
note from his employer: the honor would be entirely Segoe 
aces _ Gatsby’ S, it said, if I would attend his “little party’ = 
- _ that night. He had seen me several times, and had Sees 
a eee to call on me long before, but a peculiar a 
combination of circumstances had epee it— Ss 
fe signed Jay. Gatsby, i in a majestic hand. — oe 
-_.. Dressed up in. white flannels I went over eS oe oe 
Een lawn a little after seven, and wandere around ee 
____ vather ill at ease among swirls and eddies of pole 
ss Adidn’t know—though here and there was a face 
_. Thad noticed on the commuting train. Iwas im- 
mediately struck by the number of young English- re 
men dotted about; all well dressed, all looking a 
oo Bile hungry, and all talking in low, earnest voice 2 < 
to solid and prosperous Americans. I was sure that _ 
they were selling something: bonds or ins rance or. 
> automobiles. ‘They were at least agonizingly gware 
es the easy money in the vicinity and convinced 
re that oe was ; theirs: for a i few ‘words in the — = 
As soon as st arrived I [made a an n attempt t to find hae 
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aes i at the tae or thre 





“THE GREAT GATSBY = gt 
ee a - ie tha 





. oe asked his whereabouts stared at me in such BY 08s My 
amazed way, and denied so vehemently any knowl tas 


edge of his movements, that I slunk off in the direc 
tion of the cocktail. table—the only place in. the oe 
garden. where a single man could tae without oe S 
king purposeless and alone. SS ee 
< ot was on my way to get roaring: drunk from - oe 
oe embarrassment when Jordan Baker came couk of the ees 
house and stood at the head of the marble steps, ee 
__ leaning a little backward and looking with contemp- eS 











co. tuous interest down into the garden. 


rey Welcome or not, I found it necessary to attach ae 
: myself to some one before I should begin to address oe 
cordial remarks to the passers-by. ee 
“Hello!” I roared, advancing tewant hen, a 
voice seemed unnaturally loud across the garden. | 

“T thought you might be here,” she responded es 
absently as I came Up. at remembered foe iived eS, 
next door Ce oe 
‘She held my hand impersonally, a as a promise 0 tht oS 





she’ ‘d take care of me in a minute, and gave ear to 2 
S two. girls” in twin yellow =_— who eed at 
the foot of the steps. 


| oe “Hello! * they cried together. “Sony you didn't 
win.’ eae ve 
ae That was: for the ook tournament. ‘She had lost oe : 
in the finals the week before. — 2 a 
“You don’t know who we: are, ‘eal one at he So ahee 
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Lee ee eS ISS 
SS 2 irls in yellow, « “but 9 we y met ; you here about « a ae UNS 
- meee Se 

 #Jou've aed your. hele since ie ” weak . 7 ey 
yee. fee and I started, but the girls had moved 
cee casually on and her remark was addressed to the pre 
_ mature moon,produced like the supper,nodoubt,out 
of a caterer’s basket. With Jordan’s slender golden = 
arm resting in mine, we descended the steps and 
— sauntered about the garden. A tray of cocktails 
| floated at us through the to eS 
ata table with the two girls in yellow a and three os 





- a 2 iat oe her ‘companion: 2 Wasn't it for ‘you, < 
Es | ae pe = - = = . 








it was too big 
uy and sixty-five de dollars.” = 





aS THE GREAT GATSBY 











en, each one introduced to us as Mr. Mu 


Do you come to these parties often?” Ingued - - e 
— nea ok - = beside her. ee Cee 









2 was for Lucille, too. 










“Did y ou keep it?” eked Jor dn : 
- “Sore i did. I was going to wear it ia ee = 













is fas. blue with lavender be beads. 2 - = ae 
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Wi ight, and we satdown 





- ‘T like to come,” Lucille said. “I never care what ee 
ide, sed always have a good time. When I was here gO 
Yast I tore my. gown on a chair, and he asked me 
my name and address—inside of aweek I gota 
Le ae from Croirier’s with: a new evening som Oe 


ig in- the bust. and had to. be altered. : : ae 
0 hundred me aoa 


oe —— forward aid Uetened ase — 


ce : : ‘sceptically; ips more. that he v was a —— wee 
oe les the wat” ea 





oo because he was in the Ai n 


oe leaned forward with enthusiasm. a You look att bi Lee 


a ies @ about i in this world. 









es «4 Gatsby. Rakioly told th ne" = = a ee) oe h 
oe ee two. one and ae leaned opts con- a 


yess 38 









Se 


ee | “7 don’t thin k it? 'S sO much that,? oo. 





One of the men nodded { in cmlmntien. es 
J heard that from a man who knew all oe ee 
bbe, grew ap with him i in | Gormany,” he assured o nee 
Positively. , ee 
808, no,” ’ said the fst girl, it couldn't te that, | 
erican army during the 
- switched back to her she 










war. As our credul ip 





aS She nasrowed her eyes and shivered. Lucille ke ae 
ered. We all turned and looked around for Gatsby. Bos 

Tt was: testimony to the romantic speculation het ea 
_ spired that there were whispers about him from = 
those who had found little that oe necessary t to | ae i 
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= _ In ¢ abe we ed: an haporent lock te oe 
g door, a and oe a eis . ~ ocala oe 
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- What do you expect?” s 
th aoe the book oe me and rolieet 8 
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Sy aN) TH] =e Ss 

* : ‘4 = > = a 
2 . PG bee teer aro as 
‘ ney ov Sc s 








as ode looked at him alert, cheefally, without : i fas 
a answering. ee 


= ee was s brought by a woman nee Booeree - oS : vs 
he continued - | Mrs. Claud Roosevelt. Do you ee 







= = : night sober 1 me me to sit in a ae 
ve _ “Has ie 





aA little oS 1 


Ee 


a 3 re real, They’ ce 
2 You told us.” 














£2 efey 
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; a : t! ; nk L 1 con't tell yet. ‘ve only: i ee 
ee been here an hour. Did I tell = about the ae a 


Se We shook hands with hima gravely a and went t back | 2 ue 
ss - outdoors. oe S os ee 
z _ There was dancing 0 now on nthe canvas | int e gare 


: ae es cles,” superior oe holding = 
_ each other tortuously, fashionably, and keeping in 

ae ~ the corners—and a great number of single girlsdanc- 
Creag individualistically or relieving the orchestra for 
| a moment of the burden of the banjo or the traps. 
Sees By midnight the hilarity had increased. A cele 9 
brated tenor had ae in B Tialisn, and a notorious Ces 
bers seule & were dong “ stunts” al. over + ths ples. ee 
eee io ess happy, ¥ vacuous bursts s of tanec» rose cet: ee 


ere 1 me et } er som ewhere last night. Vve : 
ank for about a week now, and I thought it ie 


“NG Lo ee D 1] 
A Pt Hite wa Hy “ 
on " > iy . 
\ r ' _ 
” CNY cen 
¥ _ 
‘ nt 
~“< 
- 






op to 1 bo the ate in ay did. a ys act in coe = =e 
— and eeu ws was ieee in eres bing en 


trembling a “Tittle to. the stif, , any ai of oe 
ae bn on the lawn. : ‘ 







oS table geny a man of daa my. ‘ape ie a — 
little girl, who gave way upon the slightest provo- 
cation to uncontrollable laughter. I was enjoying = 
myself now. I had taken two finger-bowls of cham- 
_ pagne, and the scene had changed before my eyes 
into something significant, elemental, and profound. 
Ata lull in the entertainment the man looked at gE 
me and smiled, esi 
"Your face is familiar,” he said, politely. “Weren't 
- ve in the First Division during the war?” 
Ee. ae hy, hae I Was in Jes Twenty-<ighth Infan- ES 
: | aS was. in the Sisteenth until ‘June nineteen 
| —— I knew I'd seen you somewhere before.” 
We tal ked for a moment about some wet, gray oe 
til ttle vil lages in France. Evidently he lived inthis = 
oy inity, for he told me that he had just bought Bs 
ee hydroplane and was. going: to try it out in a ie tee 












Pe morning. SS 
a “Want to £0 ith me, ., old sport? fast near. rthe ae 
ee shore os igs Sound. ” - a 
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ea te ae 
ee 








ae ie a very 





ae cane “This | is an onal ‘party oe me. ot ae ee 
Oe a t even seen. the host. a live. over ce aoe 













_ {Fm Gatsby he oad adel mee 
ae “What |” 31 exclaimed. £00, 1 we your ee 

« Ae thought you ee, old sport. ‘Tn mm a afraid = 
‘good host.” 













Oe aes, Sasa chen: concentrated on you with” ‘an ‘inresis- ae 
a Fe} ape in your favor. ‘Tt understood ~~ nh NAN 
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ir ner It was one of those rare e smiles meee 
tert nal reassurance in it, that Peak may see 


<> si %e 
A : 


OOS A OR al ucren bon” 





_ . each, of usinturn 
| “If you want anythi — igi port, 
oe be urged me. “Excuse me. 1 wil rejoin you hee e aS | 
/. When he was gone - I turn 

Poe dab—coustrained to assure her of ee s - TISE, 
l had expected that Mr. Gatsby ¥ florid - 
peo. oe person in his middle y years. ee 
“Who is he?” I demanded. “Do. you know?” 
| | ies just a man named Gatsby ay. 
























ee “ Cg ‘yon? re heed | on ee subject,” ” she an- . 





med immediately to Pe o f 


Wi nee e is he e from, i — ‘And what does a ih ; os 





oF ee with a wan smile, “Well, he e told me once tiny 


pop ne: was an ‘Oxford man? se 

Be at background started to take shape b behind age 

ee him, = at her next, remark it faded away. BY 
pean te 1a it. a 








a “he went there.” ? 
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= insisted, “yp ret + do t “think co ae 





eS ne : oe . “THE GREAT GarsBy 


gn s I think he killed a ‘sean Pwd bad the ee 
eS S | = of eae my a I would have Smee 





oe . = Side - New York. i = nanos 












oe But. young men didn’t—at least in ae provindal co 





a __ inexperience I believed they didn’ t—dri 





a of nowhere and buy a palace on Long Island Soped. ak a 





oe nyhow, he gives large parties,” said Jordan, S 


anging the subject with an urban distaste forthe 





4 | end “And I like large parties. ‘They're sO - SS 
\ 


ae At small parties there isn’t any privacy.” a 
iG ‘There was the boom of a bass drum, and the voice oo 
eee of the orchestra leader rang out my above the . e 


chatter of the garden. 
os “Ladies and gentlemen,” he ee A the’ re- 
ee quest 0 of Mr. Gatsby we are going to play for you _ 








dmir Tostoff’s latest work, which attracted _ oe 


“50. much attention at Carnegie Hall last May. If 






added: * ‘Some sensation !” "Whereupon srry OF 
oe aughed. Be oe 
The: plete is ces! he concluded lustily, os 





‘you: read the papers you know there was a big sen See 
sation.” He smiled with jovial condescension, and 


‘Vladmir Tostoff’s Jazz History of tie World 2 
The nature of Mr. Tostofi’s composition eluded 
me me, because just as it began my eyes fell on Gatsby, ee 
es a setaoies on the mane — and ee from Boe 
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*elive@eliit 
(tHe 


Jazz 2 : ist es of the World” * oo xs 
ins were putting their heads on men’ Vs § shoul- Sa 





| ing ‘Sided cipal, into men’s sea. ous into =e 
__ groups, knowing that some one would arrest their pee 
_ falls—but no one swooned backward on ‘Gateby, os 
and no French bob touched ‘Gatsby’ sshoulder,and 
2 : for — s _— ee 








. = singing eee were for ret 

ao ay beg your pardon.” See | ea 
' o Gaby s butler was suddenly. standing bi baie Ae sks 
“Miss Baker?” he inquired. “I beg your paren, Se oRvane 
ee bul Mr. Gatsby would like to speak to yore alone.” ees 
CO With mer” she exclaimed i in : St prise. 











Ves, madame.” ee a oe 
orca " er. raising her pcrons at me o ee 





ae all her — Tike sorts clots <these was a LS eo 
i  jauntiness: about ber movements as if she had first co one 











| $s ~ =~ 
Morn - cr 
FU eee Ae RA — 
jaa a sat es 2 = 
es se a * <~—_— ~ 
he Va net + 
Dh Sith Myo iene he hed ae 
"oa flim = _ — 
en Seen ogee — 
ETA ir, a A a es eS Nr a ta AIA i ra I eas Se re ae eS Bn enleeeel —— a 
—« 
_ « 7 
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“THE G GREAT GATSBY 


ae as was salons and it was almost two. For some cle ee 





at Sontuaed and intrigu’ 


wing sound had issued from a Se eee 


be : a long, many-windowed room which over rhung the a me 





eos ing Jordan’s undergraduate, who was 
ae how coe in an obstetrical conversation. withtwo 


_ chorus girls, and who et me 2 to Join him, es : se 





a went inside, 





Le he large ee we | full of poke ‘One ot pe ae 


ee girls in yellow was playing the piano, and beside 

her stood a tall, red-haired young lady from - 
_ famous chorus, cnet in song. She had drunka 
oy Pied of champagne, and has the course — ee 









. oe aad then took up the ly 
_ prano. The tears coursed toe her cheeks—no 





a: : s weeping 00: When thers was a pause in - : SS 
1 song she filled at with ‘gasping, broken sobs, 2 
yric again in a quavering So AR 


ce freely, however, for when they came into contact 


with her heavily beaded eyelashes they assumed : s 


an inky color, and pursued the rest of their way 
See slow black rivulets. A humorous suggestion was oe 
ae made tl that she sing the notes on her face, whereupon 








coe ‘ off ‘into ¢ a deep vinous sleep. 


e threw up her hands, sank into a, - and wigs X es 


“She had a fight with a man or says be’ S bee if y, 


plained a girl at my elbow. 





ee husband? ? oxy 
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>+e 


I looked around. Most of the remaining — | 
| were now 7 ne fights v with men ae to be ‘their Ls 





C cS of the men was talkin ty to 
____@ young actress, and his wife, after attempting to. pet 
pe laugh at the situation in a dignified and ‘indifferent Ps 


side like an a 








ig ee THE GREAT P GATSBY oe ae 
oy fae Even Jordan’s party, the auariel fe ey 








Dares East ‘Ege, were rent: asunder by dissension. One ease 
alking with curious intensity to 


feet Lee 


«1 


way, broke down. entirely and resorted to flank at- = 





ised ! ye into his ear, : 





The reluctance to go bons | was ; not cle ine 1 to Soe 
Eo wayward men. The hall was at present occupied oe 
be by two deplorably sober men and their highly i ee es 





nant wives. The wives were sympat uz 






es We re =— the first ones to ~~ 


Be “Well, we’ ‘re alt Se 
Pes of the 1 men sheepishly. ‘The orchestra left half an Se 





hours ago.” 


p  tacks—at intervals she appeared suddenly at his 
gry diamond, and hissed: “You ee ee. 


In ‘Spite of the wives’ agreement that such ma- oe 


= | levolence was beyond credibility, the dispute ended S s ; x 
ig is a short struggle, and ee wives were lifted, ae 





, into the night. 





inal from 
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as 


a each other in slightly raised voices, = Ls 

“Whenever he sees Tm having a — time oe oss 

wants to Bebe. 
“Never heard anything 80 selfish b in my ie” 


ie the last to-night,’ a aid ia RES. 


Laas F waded fee bay but io tie Salt Ul Ge the. ae 
i ibe opened and Jordan Baker and Gatsby came (oe 
Pee Ot eS He was saying some = aes: to ah eS sa 









Ae a ean eh 
gS I es 
sy he Aha ee 
oe ee A ae 
- rN e aa 
roe Se ee aR AT REISE Ee 


: os bet the eagerness i in ee manner ‘iota sbrpty x — 


| — : into foomality as several pec 









| copie ei eee him to 


oneal 5 ee were calling impatiently to he 
from the porch, but she ——* for a “moment to 
sha ce hands. ana 
4 Dy ve just heard the most amazing: ting : she oo eer 
whi ispered. yi How long were we in there?” ees 

ey hy, about an hour.” e ee | 
« “TE was... . simply amazing,” + the aeoetel’ oh 






oe nea “But T swore I wouldn’t tell it and here a 


: ok | talked—her brown hand waved a jaunty salute _ —) 
: _ she melted into her party at the Woon tee 





had stayed so late, I joined the last of Gatsby's 







Tam tantalizing you.” She yawned gracefully inmy = 
oy “Please come and see me. .. - Phone book, 
'... Under the name of Mrs. Sigourney Howar : 

... My aunt... ae She was hurrying off as she 








Rather ashamed that on my first eee a ; - oe 


uests, who were clustered around him. I wanted : S a 
‘© explain that Pd hunted for him early in the eve- ne 





a ‘ning and to apologize for not having known him ae Se 
ee en garden, —— 


Don’t. oa it? 2 he enjoined me eagerly. a = s 


| “Don't give it. another thought, old sport.” The = 








an ho 


lar expression held no more familiarity than a ee Z 


oe the hand which reassuringly brushed my shoulder, os . Se 
a — And don’t forget we're going up in the by tropiane Se 
ae jee eae morning, at 1 nine Udoce” Ree 
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RETR 
<*> Sma 


SUP ase wera 
Ret ae 


seemed to be a pleasant | mM 
| among the last to go, ag 


the. “Good night, old sport 





3  * Philadelphia Lees you ¢ on the ohne sir.” 


| AT right, ina minute. Tell them Pi be coe a 
Po there. . Good night” ce 





‘Good i aiche? ” 


es night.” He smiled—and auld oa oe 








ye htaiy 





But as I walked down ‘the steps I saw. 


he had desired it all the es 
fs Good might” 7. 
. Tet the 83 
evening was not quite over. Fifty feet from the 
door a dozen headlights illuminated a bizarre and 
__ tumultuous scene. In the ditch beside the road, 


right side up, but violently shorn of one wheel, © a iy 


ne rested a new coup 
a accounted for the detachment of tt 


ee was now getting considerable attention from half a 2 | 
| dozen curious > chauffeurs, — as sone h — oe 


ing from es car to the tire and from che tiretothe : | 











time, ae edided to the cae acy ee 7 Se 


the scene. 


eee é which had left. Gatsby’ 3: dive i. oe : 
not two minutes before. The sharp jutoia wall 


he wheel, which oe 


 Amanina long  daster had dismounted fronts us ‘ | 
wreck and now stood in the middle of the road, look- 
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“Seo 1?” te eaplsinek “Tp went in Abe ditch? ee | 


‘The fi fact was oe y retain to ona and I 1 cue 
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: 4 ald decisively. 





ee and not even irying!”. 





THE GREAT GATSBY. 


‘ogni ae beat: the unusual quality of oie aa 2 iV ae 






ie b then the man—it was + the late | patron of Ceahy Be | 


BS | dionldes | 


ay fon nothing whatever ce mechan,” he ne Ae 


ee oP But ow did it t happen? Did | you 1 run ‘into the the ae 
aoe oS | eV ate, 





oo hak bh fell upon 5 the Seca 
«Do: you want to commit suici oe 





“You're lucky it was just a wheel ! A bad driver Se 





“You don’t understand, ” exp pla 
“wasn't driving. There’s another maninthe car.” 
The shock that followed this 





| wie a sustained “ Ab-h- hi? as s the door of the S 
oe swung a open. ‘The crowd—it was nc — 
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ed he micas | aes 


declaration found 











5 a ately at the ground with a large uncertain dancing ' me a ; 


; | Biinded by the we of the ie lights ae COR o's 
fused by the incessant gre ning of the horns, the 
apparition stood ‘swaying for a moment before he 2 oe 





= perceived the man in the duster. | 


- “Wha’s matter?” he pee calmly. “Did i 


- yun outa pase” 


“Look!” = : : ee Z | | 
Half a dozen ne cninited at the amputated 


= -wheel—he stared at it for a moment, and then 


= <yolce: 


ae tion?” 


 Jooked upward as” —_ he ‘Suspected that it had 
| dropped from the sky. | 

“Tt came off,’ * some one explained. 

- He nodded. ee 

- At first I din’ notice we'd stopped.” eke NN eee 

A pause. Then, taking a long breath and eee: eae 

ening his shoulders, he remarked | in a determined a ale 





estan a 





e Wonder'f tll me where there’s S a ‘gas’ lis 


cs ioe a dooce men, § some o them alittle better... 
off than he was, explained to him that wheel. on ae 
car were no longer joined by any physical pond. es 

“Back out,” he Meee after ¢ a | moment. “Put pein 
her in reverse.” ee ee : iN 
“But the wheel's off 
He hesitated. 
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‘< 
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| 2 I wished them well. 


| in midsummer I found her again, At fi 





) oe ‘ened ae a ‘iting ther 2 





For a while I lost sight of Jordan Baker, and i Lee 
st I was. 





eee - flattered to go places with her, because she was oo Bae 
ee golf champion, and every one knew her name. : eo Se 
Then it was something more. I wasn’t actually mo SS 
love, but I felt a sort of tender curiosity. The bored 


haughty face t aes 
i -something—most _ affectations ‘conceal - secs = = 
oe even ee os don’t i in 1 the b eee ‘inning os 


= coe about it—and sudd ny y 





zat she turned to the world concealed ee : 










d car r out | in the rain a ih tee oe oe — oe 
1 remembered the SSeS 





| Bory about her that had eluded ‘me that night. at ce ae 
__ Daisy's. At her first big golf tournament there was He 
tow that nearly reached the newspapers—a sugges- 


= es tion that she had moved her ball from a bad lie i ine 
the semi-final round. The th , 





ting upproache shed es Seat 


ee proportions | 8 scandal—then died away. A. Se 


| — f caddy: retracted | his statement, and the oy other oe : 
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Po oe Be 
? 2 : ta. ag ‘The ficident and the name had. remained S Se 
_ together in my mind. S Se 
Jordan Baker tnatinctively avoid clever, hie wd 
men, and now I saw that this was because she felt 
safer on a plane where any divergence from a cede 
Oe ie _ be — impossible. She was incurably 
dishonest. She wasn’t able to endure being at a_ eas) 
_ disadva ntage and, given t is unwillingness, I | sup- Cee 
os eae in had begun dealing i in subterfuges when she 
__ Was very young in order to keep that cool, insolent = 
_ smile turned to the world and ye et satisfy the a ae 
: . mands of her hard, jaunty bedy. — = a ae 
a ee made 1 Ro 9 difference to me. _ Dishonesty in a - 
































Ree meee to nee more careful, or you. oughta’ to drive : 
a at a = ; 
olan careful,” 2 

at aa youn Te not.’ ” 





“They'll i. out of Nlies ae ss oes “Tt 


Ss thes: fy fo oaks an 2 accident. ER 
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a ee but he iad 1 dciberately shifted our relations, and eS 
ea is for z amoment I thought Iloved her. Butlamslow- 

think 1g ‘and full of interior rules that act as brakes 
as on my: desires, and I knew that first I had to get 
self definitely out of that tangle back home, = 







ing letters once a week and signing 


a . ae lira ” and all I could think of was 


aoe played tenn, = a | faint 


2 Rad ok ecliily bi been off bio I was free. oa ie 
Be es spects himself - at least one of a aha 
Dee ade virtues, and this is mine: e: I am one of the) te 

A eee honest. A eee that T have e ever t known. DAVAO Sits 


Every « one sus 
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ices 





_ CHAPTER IV 


es Ox Sida e morning awhile church bells Tang in the ye 
_. villages alongshore, the world and its mistress re- 
eo es to Saety S house and ‘twinkled ss Be 
oe “He's a Bootes ea thse young ladies, mov- 
ing somewhere between his cocktails and his flowers. 
be “One time he killed a man who had found out. that 
he was nephew to Von Hindenburg and second 
| cousin to the devil. Reach me a rose, honey, and SS 
Bs pour me a last drop into that there crystal g gas 
Once 1 wrote down on the empty spaces : ofa time 

ES Oe the names of those who came to Gatsby's 
house that summer. It isan old time-tablenow,dis- 
integrating at its folds, and headed “‘This schedule = 
ies ‘in effect July sth, 922." ’ But 1 can still read the — é 
my. names, and ede » l give you a better impres- 
sion than ralities of 5 those who accepted 
eS ‘Gatsby’ S ‘hospttalicy nad paid him 

_ of knowing nothing whatever about him. 






From East Egg, then, eame the Chester Beckers 
and the Leeches, and a man named Bunsen, whom — 


I knew at Yale, and Doctor Webster Civet, who was” 

, And the Hom- = = 
beams and the Willie Vol taires, and a whole clan Ss 

eee named Blackbuck, who always see in a ce Ee 





drowned last summer up in Maine. - 


73 
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the subtle tribute 










(or ‘rather Buber  hentes 1 and Mr, Chrys 
wife), and ‘Edgar ‘Beaver, whose inic, ‘they. say, 
oe tured, cotton-white one winter afternoon ee no 
oe : ae eae at tall. ae ae ye 























CON ar eRe Sie came as once, in white oe 
ORR and ee a fight with a bum named Etty in thi 











ge 
_ From farther out on the Island came the 
les and the QO. R PL | -Schraeders, and the eS 

¢ eorgia, and the Fish - 
are ee the ily Snells, ‘Snell ‘Was there t three 
gets went to the | ee ifiary, so dri 






4 1e - State senator and Newton Orchid, who con- 
olle -_ Par Excellence, and Eck haust and 
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iS ‘Lilly—they came = to | eas, and when Fe 
_ dered into the garden it meant he was desbek oat 
and. a ‘Traction would have to fluctuate 





A man named SOlneccmase was ees so oe 
and: so long that he became known as “the boarder” ae 
I doubt if he had any other home. Of theatrical _ 
ae = peop sle there were Gus Waize and Horace O’Dona- 
o van and Lester. Myer and George Duckweed and 
Francis Bull. Also from New York were the Chromes 
| - the ee and the Dennickers — i | 















@ sk os he young Soe oe son and 
2] o y L. | who ee un _ 


fea 
Rith tay ae 


Aly EET Tay 


oe person, ene aa were so ——- = with ane a 
oD other that it inevitably seemed they had been thse.) sai 
c ae before, i neh oo their ee . VON 









. — "names: of f ae aad faenths or ke ceecnee ones g Se 
| Of the - great American capitalists whose Cony a ne See 
See ae ress ed, t ey would cont ess themselves to be, 2 - : 
ae addition to all these I can remember that 

2 Faustina O’Brien ¢ came e there at least « once sai s t 
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- 2 Haag, i ee ik, jad Ardita Fitz Peters and en : 
Poo ee jewett, once head of the American Legion, and ee Se 
ee | laudia Hip, with a man reputed to be her eee 
Ce ee au feur, and a prince of ‘something, whom So so 
Ae called Duke, and whose ay z i ever * knew it, st Se 








i have forgotten, a 
oe AL these ‘peovle came. = Y Gene s house i in ‘the | 
ay — | 






“AAS 





Bans Ate nine B llock. one morning lite 1 in a Gats- Vices 
Me by’ gorgeous car lurched up the rocky drive ta ny se 
© door and gave out a burst of melody from its three Be 
noted horn. It was the first time he had called on 
es, though Thad gone to two of his parties, mounted 


ee - in his hye roplane, and, at his aaet eit Be s 











- mnade frequent use of his beach, 


= “ “Good morning, old sport. Yow’ Te having io oe 
w tl me ey and r E thought. we'd Hide: a wee a 








= with that resourcefulness of movement that is s 
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oe was 5 balancins himself on ‘the dechbonnd of a oe 


pe uliarly American—that comes, I suppose, wa 8 e 
ee the absence of lifting work in youth and, even more, 
7 with: the formless grace of our nervous, sporadic Pe 

games. +This quality was continually breaking 
es through his punctilious manner in the shape of rest- Leet 
Rig on. yy was never ae stil; there was Se oe 








ss 4. oni — 
= and closing of; a hand, 








os 


He saw me Jookir ing 
UIE pre ty, 





with sadtiration at ie car. 





foot somewhere or the impatient opening me ae 


, isn’t it, old sport?” He jumped. oft a po eee 


ES to wee? me e* better view. “ Haven’ t ee ever seen - s : _ ; 3 é 
) ‘Tas seen it ‘Brerybody had seen it. It was a ‘ich Ss 


_ eream color, bright with nickel, swollen here and 

--_ there in its monstrous length with triumphant hate 6 2 ee 
boxes and supper-boxes and tool-boxes, and ter- 

> Yaced with a labyrinth of wind-shields that mirrored | 


a dozen : suns. Sitting down behind many layers of 


glass in a sort of green leather eae ee 
‘Started to town. <= 
1 had talked with him eae half a domi nies ae : 


a in the past month and found, to my disappointment, : 


a that he had little to say. So my first i impression, that — 


he was a person of some undefined « consequence, had 


gradually f faded and he had become simply the Dro- % 
_ prietor of an elaborate road-house next door. | 





And then came that disconcerting Hie” We oS . 


Be Made ‘reached West. Ege Village before Gatsby - = 


began leaving his elegant sentences unfinished and 
slapping himself Tadecavely on | the ‘knee of his oe 
caramel-colored suit. : eae 


_ “Look here, old sport,” he brcke out  sursngy | 


“whats your opinion of me, anyhow?” ae 
_ A little overwhelmed, I began the generalized eva 
sions : which that question oe 
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= ife,” he oe “1 don’t want ‘you togeta 
as wrong idea of me from all these stories you hear.” 


Jeasd © 
oo aD 
NS 


. 
<a. 
mr 

SSR Malte 


te 
ees 


o's 
a 


ee aS oe SP ae 


_ Se he v was aware = of the bizarre: accusations o that es 1 





“TL tell tell you 1 God’s truth.” = “His is Hon hand ad ena 


deny ordered divine retribution to stand by. “I es oat 
am the son of some wealthy people in the Middle — pana 
- West—all dead now. I was brought up in America 


. _ but educated at Oxford, because all my ancestors ee 


_ He looked at me ae I bnew why a Sih 
oe ker had believed he was lying. He burried 
the phrase “educated at Oxford,” or swallowed it, A aes 
fore. 2 ‘And with this doubt, his whole statement. ‘fell ae: 


Z : dan Bake 





ly tradition.” = 








i on it, as though it had bothered hin 


i have been educated there for ray years. Iti is a ve Be 


oe to pieces, and I wondered if there wasn't xine » it 


e : a little sinister about him, after all. 


a casually. | 
“ San Francisco.” | 





ey hat batt of the Middle West?” t in 





aE see? 


“My family all died aa I< came into a a good deal : . 


ce of money.’ 


_. His voice was wien as if aos memory oe that 7 
aed andden extinction of a clan still haunted him. For — 


ae bute a ence at him convinced me eerie sous 


RRO 
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a moment I suspected that he was pulling my leg, 






o~ 


RAS , 


PR ISDRINT 


ORR 
entre 


=> 


ar 


Be : as laughter. <4 





es 

Boe 

ny 
Bee 
hes 

Bee 
Be 

s 


- a 4 1B 6 GREAT « GATSBY 


: S ak of. ce fa a ee 
we jewels, a — Hane ve poe wa oe oS . 








ie Tong. ae ee 

With an effort I oe io restrain my eo | a ee 
Soy The very. phrases ‘were worn sO 
ee ‘threadbare that they evoked no image except that ee 
| of a turbaned “character” leaking sawdust at every 
pore as he es a tiger Gree * the Bois de eee 





co Boulogne. — 


EF hen came the. war, old sport. Ibs was a eae ge 
relief, and I tried very hard to die, but I seemed to 
bear an enchanted life. I accepted a commission — ees 
as first lieutenant when it began. In the Argonne 
Forest I took the remains of my machine- yobat 
 talion so far forward that there wasa half milegap 

on either side of us where the ‘infantry couldn't 

_ advance. We stayed there two days and two nights, 
a hundred and thirty men with sixteen Lewis guns, 
and when the infantry came up at last they found eS 
__ the insignia of three German divisions among the = 
____ piles of dead, I was promoted to be a major, and hs 
ee, “every Allied government ; gave me a aaah Me 
oe Montenegro, little Benteneao: down « on n the 
a atic Sea li ue BE acnete eee 
Little ‘Montenegro! He lifted « up ae words oF eee 
3 ms nodded at them—-with his smile. ‘The e smile anes ees : 














Digitized by riginal from 


UNIVERSITY OF PENNSYLVANIA UNIVERS SITY OF PENI NSYLVANIA 







sean Rome—collect- ae : 








TS seh athe leet i ta 
at ‘ t 7 is, 
ete rg Y;, 

E ri- ue Lis. Poge he 
. it~ Bov <6 7 e% 





led 





Rae eens ewe are ee eee —o folly the chain of = oS gee 
in ce ee circumstances 8 which had elicited this aint 





« ‘That’ 5 he one = ton Meee” os 
wee To my astonishment, the thing had an uthentic 
look - “Order di Danilo,” ran ‘the circular on wes 
mten tO, Nicolas Rex 6 ae 









NOE Nt any Jey Gatsby,” i read, “For Velox Ee 
ee  teaordinary.” Se ‘ eats 
oe _: “Aere’ Ss another thing I dees carry. A souvenir oe aes 
Ok Oxford days. It was taken in Trinity Quad—the 

tan on my left is now the Earl of Doncaster.” 
a oe Was a photograph of half a dozen youn ny : men 
oe in blazers loafing i in an. archway through which were Ses 
ee visible a host of ; spires. There was Gatsby, looking oes 
ce as little, not ca younger with a cricket bat i in 










7 era ata) 


e ch =a a “chest of “rubies to ease, , with: bth 
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se S80. i thought. you ought to know someth 









oe a didn’ t want ae to think I was just some 1 Ho 
ee body y. You sce e, Lusually find miysel: 
ae gers: because { ‘arilt ee and there tryin 








“Vou’'ll hear a about it this afternoon.” - ae 


“At lunch?” 








oe es re taking Miss Baker to tea.” 








e : Kindly consented to speak 


a “Pm going to mee a et request of you on ed iW 
he said, pocketing - his souvenirs with satisfaction, Ce ees 
| ing about. pelea vaniea reente 


If among stran- 
= ng to forget ae aS 
| the sad thing that happened to me, He e hesitated, d. ae 


: "No, this Ue I hepreded ts find c out that : _ y | 
5 Do you mean you’ re in love with Miss < Baker?” % a : 


Pe ene, old sport, Tm i not, ‘But Miss Baker has 
3 to you: about this semitone 


- Lhadn’t the faintest idea what “this matter” was, ia 
but I was more annoyed than interested. I hadn't 
2) asked Jordan to tea in order to discuss Mr. Jay 
Bo Gatsby. T was sure the request would be something Ee 


Rey ‘utterly fantastic, and for a moment I was my Vd 
ever set foot upon his everpopulated lawn. —e 
| He wouldn’t say another word. ‘His: corte ctr 

“We pase ae 


i 





grew on him as we neared the city, 






oe Port Roosevelt, where there was a glimpse of red- ve 
belted ocean-going ships, and sped along a cobbled — oe 
slum lined with the dark, ‘andeserted saloons of the 


ee Aineteen In 1 





indreds._ ‘Then the valley of & - : ie 


a ee x ‘Mrs, Wil g on ke oe ihe erce ee 


: a ie ewe wh pete connn as We went ee 
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| “What was that?” i Ingle. “The picture o of ae 


s oe Oxford?” se 
ee was able to eS Hee commissioner a ae once, Z = ; ee | ; 
oe and he sends me a Christmas card every year” ti 
22) Abeer the great bridge, with the sunlight ‘through ORG: 

c the girders mak 





ee oa eee more bea carriages tee ieeids The ee 
friends looked out at us with the tragic eyes and _ 

0 Siore upper lips of southeastern Europe, andIwas 
ee ae that the a of — S Jeon car was = ‘ia 





* 














Lo among he yl of we Gea r heard the a ee 
 miliar “jug-jug-spat!” of a motorcycle, and : a fran- oe 
coo te policeman rode alongside. — Cee oe 
oo ALL right, old sport,” called Gatsby. We owed a ee 
= down. Taking a white card — his: wallet, he es 
waved it before the man’s eyes. g Sees 
aS “Right: you are,’ agreed the polio, doping se 
a“ cap, “Know ‘you next — Mr. ay Ex ae 





a ing a constant flicker upon themoy- 
ing cars, with the city rising up actoss the river in 
seo white heaps and sugar lumps all built with | Bowie 
out of non-olfactory. money. T 
the Queensboro Bridge is always as 
the first time, in its first wild | promise of all the 1 mys- ees 
oe ~ and the beauty i in the world. ae 


T he. city seen from ae 
, the city. seen for 


* dead x man a pasted us in a hearse heaped with, ae 
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eri dcust A 





Se 


‘ee 





ae noon. In a well-fanned Forty-second 
: "Serect cellar I met Gatsby for lunch. Blinking away — 
. the brightness of the street outside, my eyes picked 
. him out a in ) the  eoeces. Dee kin, = re in- 
‘ - other man. Sen 










— But dey Se: was not ice = me, , for he ee 
< oo my hand and covered Gatsby wi ith eee 
oF rene nose = 
ue oe handed ae money t te > Katspaugh and 1 sd: 











Digitized by Original from 


UNIVERSITY OF PENNSYLVANIA UNIVERSITY OF PENNSYLVANIA 





oe he. huts tes n mouth.’ He s es 


oe : one. “But ] I like across he street batten) Rae 


-— gonily. “Fil 2 
en . . felends. | gone | now forever. Tcan'tforgetsolong 
ee oe was § six of us at the table, and Rosy hadeatand 


| G Gatsby took an 4 rm. n of each of us s and eee fon oe 









a seatiied ae contac he cae satin and lapsed edd ee é 
ope asomnambulatory abstraction, = 
ae o | Tole rs re asked the head waiter. 


= ao highballs,” agreed Gatsby, and then to. . 
lishiem: “It’s too hot over there.” co hee 
“Hot and small—yes,” : said Mr. ‘Wolshiem, “b “but o aN 





oS ‘a of memories.” 


“What place is that?” I asked. 2 
« “The old Metpale! | 






d with faces dal ands gone. eae 





the ‘night they shot Rosy Rosenthal there a 





k a lot all evening. When it was almost morn-_ a = 








ee ing the waiter came up to him with a fun ee ae 
ae and ‘says somebody wants to. spe: a. i 
AL tight,’ says Rosy, and begins to get ur 
oe Pulled him down in his chai > a 


e to h him outside. ce He | 
Dy , and LT ce 











ede bastards come in here if they want: you, ae. es 


3 oul but don’t you, so help me, move outside this Ue oe 


| t ee Set Toom.’ 
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Bae i we'd of raised the blinds we’ 


. 4 says: ‘Don’t Jet that waiter ae away my le r 2 
; aR Then he went out. on the sidewalk, Ie enean 
Ae = three times in his full belly and drove away.” 


a ! i ee. the more sentimental atmosphere of the : 
Ot Metropole, began to eat with ferocious delicacy. oy 
ey ‘His ae eee roved very nape all anes : 








ee “Oh, no,” he exclaimed, “this isn’t the: man. a 
No?” Mr, Wolfshiem. et 
“This is just a friend. I told you we'd t talk a 
ese that some other time.” me one 
ae | Tees your pardon,” said Mr. Wolfshiem,' a ‘I had - 





ale 








| dof 4 seen en day ly 
“Did he aot t I asked innocently. ee 
| “Sure he went.” Mr - Wolishiem’s n nose { fla ashed at 








and they shat, 03 : 













ne Se them | were e electrocuted,’ » I said, ies LW 


Cabby. snewered for : me: 





seemed disappointe ter Le e wees 









Succ ent hash arrived, ane Me Wolfshiem, Sa 







2 = cept foe my presence, te ould. tee ey one 1 Sh « 
oe ’ short eee betientt our own oe sa 3 aS eae age 
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ay 8 bn THE “GREAT GATSBY 


vie ‘Look ee ‘old sport," * said Gatsby, pacha fiat 
~ toward me, “I’m afraid I made you a little aney efi 
_ this morning in the car.” Chega 

_ There was the smile es but tals time I held out ie 


ce dou't like mysteries,” I pores, « sae : ne 


a don't understand why you won’t come out frankly ue 
ose aa tell me what you want. Why has it all got o 
a come through Miss Baker?” Pe 


oe On, ats nothing underhand,” be anced. me. OG 
© Miss Baker’ s a great sportswoman, you know, and eRe 
he'd never do anything that wasn’t all right.” 
: - Suddenly he inked at his watch, ‘jumped ‘up, eR 
and hurried from the room, leaving me wae Mr. Bae 








ee “He | has to telephone,” oat Mr. Wollshiem, ee . : 
| nee him with his: eyes. © “Fine fellow, is ant ben 





S He’s s an  Oesford man.” 
ee He sent to ee College in Renae You < 
= Oggsford College?” ae 
_“Tve heard of it.” Se | ee 
« MICs. one of the most famous clleges i in the ere 


3 a 





B uh “Fave you known Gatsby for a long time?” = oe S 


ve. “Several I year he a answ vered i in a a gratified way. ie | ae, 
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CoH paused. we see ye ve r 
oe | tons” 2 PE : | A 

i hadn’t bess eae at sien, bat T did ane ed 
They were =e of hese familiar age EOE 


home and jateadeo: to ye 













+s 













: ooking a at ty a : but- 


ivory. 


formed me, . 


| “Well 7 inspected en “That's a very y inter | 
| esting idea.” Un nee 
Veh.” He flipped his sens up unter his coat 2 ee 
“Yeah, Gatsby’ s very careful about women. He poe 
would never so much as look ata friend’s wife” = = 
When the subject of this instinctive trust retumed ae 
- to the table and sat down Mr. Wolishiem . dra. 
coffee with a jerk and got to his feet. 





HL have enjoyed my lunch,” he said, or Tm 






outst y my welcome.” 
a ‘Don’t hurry, o 
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ing after I talked ith Bia an hots oe on oo 
_of man you'd like to take or 
ur mother and sister’ ee aa 






“Finest specimens | of human molars,” a he ie = 


: = oe 


ig to run off from you two young men | before T = pe 





ee Meyer,” said ee without me SE 
ee thusiasm. Mr. Wolfshiem raised his hand i ina Sore : 
of benediction. Ss 
_.. *You're very polite, bat i belo to coe ge Bee 
BN eration,” he announced solemnly, “You sit here and. 
ae Sonat ve — and sees co ladies — Soar 








beet 
ye eS 





oe ee THE GREAT GATSBY renee 
So pa ‘He 5 eapplicd an 1 imaginary noun nite a 
other wave of his hand. “As for me,Iam fifty years 
ae als and I won’t impose myself on you any longer.” 
AS he ‘shook hands and turned away his. tragic 
nose was trembling. I wondered if T had said ane | 
“He becomes very sentimental pomeine Zag 
a plained Gatsby. “This is one of his sentimental ak. SS Se 
- _He’s quitea character around New York—a denizen es 
ae of Broadway.” c | 
| = Whoas he, : any oe: an n actor?” . 
aes — #No.” oF = 
A dentist?” ee Soe eee 
Fo Mover Wolfshiem 2 No 0, bos $a vanbler,* Gig ee 
hesitated, then added coolly: “He’s. the man gee Son 
ee = the World’s Series back in rot.” 
ee _ “Fixed the World’s Series?” I repeated. ocd eran 
The idea staggered me. I remembered, ae course, eine 
that the World’s Series had been fixed in 1919, but. ae Boe 
ek a had thought of it at all I would have thought of oS 
asa thing that merely happened, the end of some ee ee 
_. evitable chain. It never occurred to me that. one 
ao man | could start to play with the faith of fifty. Hi ee 
“i 63 vith b Ee ec aauiinen : of a a 


























S es a Oe oo 2 
Why isn’t he i in Janke s 
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a ait ie aS : in es : Nee 
Ee oye tnsisted ¢ ‘on. | paying ihe a i. the one oes 
ree brought n my c hange I caught sight of Tom Buel ae hk 
across the crowded room. ae 
ae ‘Come along with me for a minute,” T said ee ‘Te fires 
cS got to say helloto some one.” eee 
_. When he saw us Tom jumped up and took half a ae 
SS does steps in our direction. EE 
“Where’ve you been?” he ios eagay. y 
“Daisy’s furious because you hhaven’t called up.” 
“This is Mr. Gatsby, Mr. Buchanan.” 
‘They shook hands briefly, and a strained, be Ua es 
: miliar look of embarrassment came over t Gatsby’ Seay 
“How? ve you shes. Gane ‘  desosede! Tom of Coe 
ome, “How'd you uae to come =p this far ee oe 
ae oe Coe 
Tye been having fcnch with Mr. Gatsby.” tin 
2 1 turned toward Mr. os but he was no 3 longer eas 
EON there. oo eS 











“One 6 Oops day in nineteen-seventeen—— te aa 

aid Jordan Baker that aftemoon, sitting up very 
on ee on a —— chair i in ue es at. me OA 
aie = the sidewalks and half on ‘the lawns. I was ate at BN 4 





Digitized by Original from 
UNIVERSITY OF PENNSYLVANIA UNIVERSITY OF PENNSYLVANIA 


ee front: of all the houses stretched out sti iff 
— tab-tut-tub-tut, in a disapproving way. Soe 
Pee he. largest of the banners and the lege of ms en 
cae tase belonged to Daisy Fay’s house. She was just 
ee aE two years: aioe than me, and es far ye . 





into the sore ee . Rat on a new plaid sera 
also that blew a little in the wind, and whenever 
er: HERES happened the red, white, and blue banners i a 
and | said oe 











ssed i | white, and bad a Tittle wits roadster, ; 





oS he : — the telephone rangin her house and 


excited young officers from Camp Taylor demanded _ 





the privilege of — her that +e” Mh 


ways, | an hour!’ YS 





ao were SO aes in ek other that she oe ae 


see me until I was five feet away. 


_ “Hello, Jordan,’ ”? she call ea unexpectedly. “Please a 


come here. PS 


‘I was flattered that he wanted to ‘nk to -— es 


os because of all the older girls: T admired her most. 
____ She asked n Se bee 
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. I was, Well, an ‘would I a oe 
a couldn't come that day? The of 
ficer looked « at _— while eS was cin in a Ee a 
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CS ae 


é ae - of pears valued at t three a ee and a iy a thousand a AN 
Ree dollars. peas 


Ber - drink before, but oh how I 


ae S : out and found her mother’s maid, and we locked the — aS 
- oe and ‘got her into a oa 


. ae apltes of ammonia and put ice on her forel: 





Fe an hour before the bridal dinner, and found her lyir ng 
oo on Her bed ; as lovely. as the June night i in her flowered 
_ dress—and as dru | 
7 of f Sauterne i in one hand and a letter in the other. 


like that before. ~ ee 


es becker she had with her on the bed and pulled out == 

| the string of pearls. “Take ’em down-stairs: and = == 
give ’em back to whoever they belong to. Tell ‘eh ae 
all Daisy's change eg 
her mine! 


ee her and squeezed it up into ¢ a wet bell, aad only 2 oe 
Tet me leave it in the soap 
it was coming to pieces like snow. 








_I was a bideonaid. y es into aes room. xm half 3 







Se. ara 





ik asa monkey. She had a bottle 


an) te 
re oO," 
t's 








“Gratulate me,” she muttered. Nee | bad a 





bow idaenjoyit.’ ee 
“What's the matter, Daisy?” ee oe ee 
A vies scared, I can a tell: 2: Pd. never seen a a gil = 


= ‘Here, deares’.”” > She groped around ¢ in a none See 





> eS her 1 mine. oe “Daisy's S change’ : 


{er 


She began to ory—sne od ac cried, 1 mshi’ Ao oie 




















bath. She wulnt = 


a 


sh when | she saw eet ate 





- But she didn’t say another woke We gave tie oS A a 
head and 





a hooked her back into her dress, and half an hour 


| ee — we walked out t of the Toom, the ems 
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7 Suey ON te dens ye 


DON on 





S gone 2” ae wear ‘the most. deca expression 
until she saw him. coming in the door. Sheusedto > 
 siton the sand with his head in her lap by the hour, Peas 
oS ee hher fingers over his eyes and looking at 

him a with unfathomable delight. Ity was s touch hing to 












oe < f as nei way. “That ¥ was in nm August. A gues afte t 
Poo oe Barbara Tom ran into a wag on a 





2 yen 





es papers, too, Dees her arm was. ke was 
. one. es ‘the chambermaids 1 in the Santa Barbara 
a “The: ext t Agel Daisy hed ie little on. and they ia 

i: went to France for. a ree Ts saw v them 0 one ape eee 


toes ‘young ae He - = : 
wild, but with an absolutely perfect 
She reputation. "Perhaps beeause she Soe f drink, tt'9.o 








: : 

a > 

* - ~" 

~ : 

~_ ~~ os 

= ra 
s 
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= 
ss 


ie = y a : ate | GREAT cars 


Jan’ 
als 
Trt 






Aa. a get. adyuatane not to drink ai lrink- 
i ae ‘people. You can hold your tno a. ‘more- 
over, you can time any little Arregularity of your. 
own so that everybody else is so blind that they 
eee don’t see oF care. Perhaps Daisy never went infor 
amour at all—and yet there’ = Something in that S 
Voice of | hers... . : 
a \ ell, about six ek ago, she head the pat 
; Gatsby for the first time in years. It was when I 
asked you—do you remember ii you knew Gatsby 
___in West Egg. At “ 
ee into my room and Mekes ‘me up, ‘and said: “ “What 
Gatsby?” and when i described him—I was 
| asleep—she said in the strangest voice that. it must 
be the man she used to know. It wasn’t until hen 
that I connected this a neely © with 2 the officer i a nbs - 
white car. : | : 


Ss Fas 






























SHEN Ww 1en. Jordan F ‘Baker had fin shed telling all | this 
NaN “we had left the Plaza for half an hour and were 
MUHA hike in a L victoria, ‘through: Central Park, The 
Be the 1 movie stars in "he West. Fifties, aa ‘the lee 
| = voices of children ay eee like crickets son Sa 
“Tm oe Sheik of Anis | ee as e Ree 
~ Your love belongs to me. — Np Ss one ies 
SAE night. when you're asleep a rake a 
eee tent Pcreep——" 
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THE GREAT GATSBY ie ee 
| in was § a an ace coincidence,” I said. | 
Oy) “But it wasn’t a coincidence 2 at tall. a 
: EWh h mote SS | 
“Ga by bought that house so. > that Daisy would ee ate 










7 JUSL ACTOSS the bay.’ a | Sane pes 

Then it had not been ely fhe: stars to Wich 

he had aspired on that June night. He came alive 

to me, delivered suddenly from the womb of his. 2c: 

purposeless splendor. a ae 
_* He wants to know,” ‘copGaued jordan, <y oat os 





invite Daisy to your house s some 2 afternoon and sa en Se 
phen IEE: him come over,’ ) Bee 


such alittle thing?” 


The modesty of the deniaed aks me. He had ae 
waited five years and bought a mansion where Bees 
dispensed | starlight to casual. moths —so that he 
could “come over” some aftemoon | to a cael . ae 
« “Did I have i kiow. all this before he ould ask seat 





_*#He’s afraid, he’s silted | sO ok He thought” ee 
i you might be offended. You wet & Ss | regular one 
underneath it all.” , ete 
Something worried 1 me, —— ee 
"Why didn’t he ask you to arrange. a secting? eon 
ee “He wants her to see his house,” she explained, es 

“And Your | house 1 is aco next door.” ts 








Ont eee 
“1 think he half expected oe to wastes into one 
ol his Ps some ent went | on cokes, “but 2 ine 
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; ay x a oa never dia. ‘Then he ie oo) a A 
i they knew her, and T was the first one he found. 


Ve > It ae that . he sent for n me Sat his dance, neon 2 sy 










re 
ts 


Pag ] junc oak New Vodkand Y I thought he'd go read: - eee 
__._ **J don’t want to do anything out of the way!’ 
ee he kept: saying. ‘I want to see her right next door? 
ee i When 1 said you were a particular friend ~ ae 
ee Tom’ s, he started to abandon the whole idea. He 
doesn’t know very much about Tom, though he says 
he’s read a Chicago paper for years just on ‘the: 
eee chance of catching ag impse of Daisy’s name.” 
TE was dark: now, and as we dipped under a. Tittle 
ae aa I oe mye arm around a S a a shoal 


























person, who dealt i in ‘universal: stepticimn, and who SSS. 
ae back jauntily. just within the circle of my ee 
arm. A phrase began to beat in my earswitha sort 
of heady excitement: ‘ There are only the purstied, oe 
the pursuing, the busy and the tired.” eine 
And Daisy ought to have peeie in 1 her = Se ag 
oe —_ ured Jordan tome. eae 

"Does she want to see Gatsby?” Se aes 
"he’s not to know about it. Conte dee’ en 
oe oes her to know. ‘You'r re = just supposed to invite a 

es hee to tea” ee ere 
















ee rea 
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LVANIA 


NSY 


EN 


pd#asn ssad2e/buo' sn4uyTyeyMMM//:dji1iy / uTeWwog IT1qGNd 
4169X90%E0/TEPTS/: y4e*UUad//Z7OZ/JaU a pUeYy*1pYy//:sdi1Yy / IW 8S:ZO ZO-TO-TZOZ UO pazesauag 








ae Ww Weew Le came bide to West t op that night I <e ee ; 
Hee aftaid for a “moment ‘that my house - was on a fie sy 







Re mot ‘bla asi we 5 Hight, “which fel done on oo a 
_ shrubbery and made thin elongating glints upon Hie 2 ae 
y roadside wires. Turning a corner, 1 sawthatitwas 
 Gatsby’s house, lit from tower to cellar. ee 
At first I a it was s another part Ysa 1 wi SS - 













re ee 





: Ss v1 J fo into a Aad , . Ss 4 : ae = : 
oe away T sa a w Gatsby walking toward me across: his 
oe lawn : oe 
ae PY our a ae like the World's Fair,” T t said. oni 
Does it?” He turned his eyes toward it absently, aes 
_. #¥ have been glancing into some of the rooms. Let oo ae 
oo gO to ‘Coney Island, old Sport. ih aye car.’ FE era 
Pe. ees too late,” : : Bs ae : ee 
ee “Well, suppose we take a ‘plone! in a swimming. me aN 
oe Peel 2 haven’t made use of it all Summers oe 
oe a ae oy a 80 to bed. _ 
ee 98 
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i) ‘sharp li 


tainly, : and hesitated. 


“AN Wright. a 


He waited, looking at me with suppressed cage a ; 


ness. 


“What day would suit you?” Ss ‘conmcted me : 2h 


quickly. a don’t want to put youl to any noe EST 
e see.’ ae pon 

2. how ioe the day after iomucen ee | eae oes 
ie considered for | a moment, Then, with re- oe acest 


senete | 
ET want to get ie grass bak - be aid, 


We both looked down at the ae was a Ses 
ine where my ragged lawn ended and. the 
darker, well-kept expanse at his began, I speed Stes 
“/- that he meant my grass. = 25 








“There’s another Tittle a Ms 


“Would ee rather p on it off for. a few v days?” t 


“Oh, | a isn’t about dua. At a He fumbled - ee 
Se with a series of beginnings. ‘Why, 1 thought—why, ee 
look here, old — you don! t toake Hack ene aoe 
i devours | ee ee 


cf iy of t very much.” a 
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THE. GREAT GATSBY ogg: oe 


a talked with ‘Mies Baker,” I wad sheer a  maemnent. era 
“Pm going to call up Daisy to-morrow and ae GE 
her over here to tea.” Mose 
Ss “Oh, that’s all right, Z he oe carly « don’ a Lees 
a want to put you to any trouble.” aia ee 
What day would suit you?” 





. 8,” “he said “uncer See 


Sone 
Va ot pene ea 
4' nt. 


.: ¥ {= 
. is ny ar e 
: is yt ‘\ ies 
’ ie 
oe mien 






“THE. GREAT r GATSBY My 






eee En - eed to reassure | him 1 and he continued a ae 
Ce "more confidently. : Ea a 
Se emmtes thought you ¢ didn’t, if a peas my—you BY 
se, Lb carry on a little business on the side,asortof 
: side line, you understand. And I thought that th 
= S don’t ee very much— You’r re — oe 
? = _ arel aren't ¥ rOU, old sport?” | Westen 

= UTrete” er: 

= ae : “Well, this would interest you. Tt eS t sake eee 
o oe much of your time and: youmight pick upanice 
bit of money. it t happens to be a + tather — ae 
sort of thing.” S eee 
I realize now » that ae Sieste circumstances er ais 
ee that conversation. might have been one of the crises: oo 
of my life. But, because the offer was obviously eas 
___ and tactlessly for a service to be rendered, I had ne Cees 
2 choice except to cut him off there. ees 
“ve got my hands full,” I a, “Pm much as 

o obliged but I couldn’t take on any more wor Cas 
a 8 ou -wouldn’t have to do any biases with ae 
“ Wolfshiem.” Evidently he thought that Iwas shy- 
ig away from the “gonnegtion” ae “mentioned at 
__ tunch, but T assured him he was wrong. He waited — 
ee moment longer, hoping Td begi na conversation, SEGA 
co but I was too absorbed to be responsive, so he went i 






























x 4 be iS 


Oe : llingly home. eee aa 
oe ‘The evening had made me light-headed and happy: sain 
_ I think I walked into a deep sleep as I entered my == 
ie door. So Zt don’t know eee S or ae Seer 2 Seip 
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THE GREAT GATSBY i te 


S . aed into r rooms” sihile his house blazed + eandily - 


oe on. I called up Daisy from the oe 
Peis: : and invited her to come to tea. 


72532 --% 





ce e next morning, 


“Don’t bring Tom,” I warned her. 
Sehate , 

“Don’t bring ‘Tom. ‘i eee 
Who is ‘Tom’?” she asked innocently, oF 






had sent him over to cut my grass. This reminded 


me that I had forgotten to tell my Finn tocome — 
back, so I drove into West Egg Village to search for 
her among soggy whitewashed alleys and to ay Sean 
some cups and lemons and flowers. ee 





oo. ‘The flowers were unnecessary, for at two o telock = 





enhouse arrived from Gatsby’s, with innumer- S 


res on receptacles to contain it. An hour later the = 
iat ae heap nervously, and Gatsby, in a 





of sleeplessness beneath his eyes. 


“Ts eve ything ail right?” he asked eemnedintly- S , S 





“The grass looks fine, if that’s what you mean.” 
“What grass?” he inquired blankly. Oh, the 

grass in the yard.” He looked out the window atit 
“pat, judging £ from his Spee, i don’ t believe he Sg 


ie oe ae 
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The day agreed upon was pouring rain. At — 
o'clock a man in a raincoat, dragging a lawn-mower, 
tapped at my front door and said that Mr. Gatsby = 


; | it, silver shirt, and gold-colored te 
| hurried i in. He! was pale, and there were dark signs s 


ie 






TE eee 
Ae 1? 







7 i ‘ Ft) ere ¢: ene 
tr esecd ei Fies SG eee ts Pec as PP tg We RRM a Ie eee LM , Ay Sen NEA ES eee - 

re SS Rt er ei 38a es oem SS OEE AIL CL RNS EOE SPE PACT Ah Oe EDEL aay ene aeRO EN yan 
= stzs Se Sisto Siete : CER a." Be of ates Pt Ae SF a Cc Pr ‘ ‘ ‘ 
meitie ys ot os Rea h'<> S22 tho eR UE RDS ie coe oh eS mee tT, 2 x Ss a ;; eee : 
Gasaies 23377 isetvecte to tage asia ee Pa at ne ae Eel a ay 

t5t4 Paris. S$ Say PRD ay RES S “2-5 Se eed eh) Stoo Ne sets sen 

: es ; ; Ls ve 5 = SSS ae ee Pat 6. So se beige aa ages Pitas Ss Ste ye 
ele - Wiere 2 : , =< ES a a a a A NERY LEAL AC Dots 

: ’ § r+ . : Say . oe Se ere a ‘ 

; < < 
. 





Sy ink it was ‘The Journal. Have you us 
ee got everything - you need i in the shape of—of tear? ee 
- I took him into the pantry, where he looked a | 
ae 2 little reproachfully at the Finn. ‘Together we scru- 


Ra “i | as the twelve lemon cakes from Set e delicatessen 

} , wall they do?” I eked ee 
co oe: course, of course! “They's re fine!” 9 and The a 
Ue added hollowly, “ ty Oe sport.” ae ee 
a aa _ The rain cooled about hale-past thre ¢ to 2 ae a damp p 


Ae about four. ee it hi 

















po deg Cosby fooked with vacant eyes: oe ha 
; a copy” of Clay’s “Fconomics,” ' starting at the F 

sh: tread that shook the kitchen dicot, and - peering 
2 — bleared windows from time to time = 












oa me, | in an. uncertain voice, that he e was 
Ss ae 

: Why’: s that?” 5 ee ee 
Sere “Nobody's 5 ‘coming. to tea. Its too late! fe 
looked at = watch as if there was some pressir S 
eee demand 0 on his time elsewhere, e 7” can’ vt Wait it al : 
| De vibe aly: it’s. just two ymninutes | i ee At Ue 
a ie sat down miserably, as if I had pushed him io 

| and Seo 0 there e was te gound, ot a motor 
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THE GREAT GATSBY _ BROS. 193 ees 





Lo turning into my lane. 
ae little harrowed myself, 1 went out into the yard. 





We both . jumped up, and, 2 


_ Under: the dripping bare lilac-trees a large oe - a S 


2 ar was coming up the drive. It stopped. Daisy's eS: 









sideways beneath a Hie camend in Ce 


ee ae hat, Tooked out at me ne with a ht ecstatic 2 : | . 


ee “smile. 


is this absolutely where you live, my: y dearest a iM 


ae onee? 


The exhilarating Hone ot her voice was a. [wie oS is 





tonic in the rain. I had to follow the sound of it 
for a moment, up and down, with my ear alone, 
before any words came through. Adamp streak of 
Peo Ree lay like a dash of blue paint across her cheek, Ree Sar 
and her hand: was wet with she ae as I ees 


ear it to oi her from the car. 





chauffeur to go far away and spend an hour.’ a 


" 8 That's ‘the secret t of Castle fockna “Tell i e; 


“Come back in an hour, ioe Then i in a grave | s 


murniur: “His. name is F ee ree 
“Does the gasoline affect his: nose 22” 


A "1 don’t think so,” she said innocently. ‘Why : ae 
We went in. To my overwhelming earns the - oe 


ign was deserted. 
WE aes fi | 
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"She Les ne r head as. s there was a aes dignified : oS toe 





Tee like at in ie coat f you, was f weaning se oe 
puddle of water glaring tragically intomy eyes. = 
ee ek ao With his hands still in his coat pockets he ae eS 
eee me into the hall, turned sharply asifhe wereon 
-@ wire, and. disappear ured into the living-room. tee 
Boies wasn’t a bit funny. “Aware of the loud beating Of es 
eee my own heart I pulled. the door to against, the i ey 
: creasing rain. OATS 
For half a minute there wasn’t a sound. ‘Then a 
ie the living-room I heard a sort of choking ir Sk 
Ve) aaue and part of a laugh, followed by Day Ss ee Ewe 
oma clear 2 artificial note: ee 
ee ee certain! yé am awiully ae to. see you again? oo 
oe _ A pause; it endured horribly. I had nothing to. 
ee doi in the hall,solwentintotheroom. = 
Wonca | Gatsby, is hands still i in his pockets, was ‘reclin- : - 
i Gage against the mantelpiece i im a strained counter- | 
ee Feit. of perfect. ‘ase, even of boredom. ‘His head © s ° 
hee  Teaned back so far that it rested against the face of _ 
= a-defunct mantelpiece clock, and from this position 
ch tie distraught | eyes stared down at Daisy. = who was: SG 
sitting, frightened but graceful, on the edge of a 
ee stilt char. 2 ee 
Weve met before," muttered Gatsby. His aoe es 
ee ee anced momentarily at me, and his lips parted with os 
a ae abortive attempt at a laugh. Luckily the clock <> 
ete this: moment to tilt mama ae at ‘the a 























“ 
~~ 
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a | ae Then he: sat se "Held, bi hie dihew : = - arm a 
Ee - the sofa and his chin in his hand. — es 
“Tm sorry about the clock,” ” he Se ae 
| My o own face had now pee a dep opal 







in my he CAG. SS oi 

“es an old clonk? » “told t fen ‘diotically. ee, 
oe we all believed for : a moment that it had cee 
smashed in pieces on the floor, = 
We haven’t met for many vou said ? Daisy, 
= her voice as. matter-of-fact as it could ever be. pea Sua aa tans 
_ (Hive years next November” 
ee The automatic quality of Gatsby’s answer. set we eee 
2 al back at least another minute. Thad them both = 
= on their feet with ; the desperate suggestion that they 
___ help me make tea in the kitchen when the demoniac es 
oS Finn brought it in on a tray. Pe 

Amid the welcome Sanbosion of cups aad ; a kes a eee 
____ certain physical decency established itself. Gatsby 
25 got himself into a shadow and, while Daisy and Fe 
talked, looked conscientiously from one to the other Le 
_ ofus with tense, @ UABADPY ae Honve® as + calene A es 




























os frst oaile moment, oe ‘got to my feet. Le 
ae _ “Where are = going?” = ‘demanded “Gataby i s ee 
ae ©) fomediate alarm. a ERR 
2 “TL be oe a 
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2 mae isthe matter?” 
= ee s is a terrible 1 mistake,” 7 os =: sts pantie 


-  ncuy a that, a you’ ene Pai cs | o a 


ne 8 Saat in there 2 all ai0be: oe . ce 
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ee ene craze, a lec 2. bie an 










i eee that ee agreed oe pay five © years) ta ee all We a 


eo : ear oe thatched with ton ‘Pone AD: oe Ae cae 
bo fusal took the heart out of his plan to. Found a an 
GaN Family—he went into an immediate decline. His ~ 


As oo the door. 


Sieg 





| children sold his house with the black pee 





» be s ass have always b been obsuinate about ae e 






hae i. an ‘oe ie sun go again, cod ae . 
grocer’ Ss - automobile rounded G ie 
- the raw material for his servants” dinner—I felt se aS 
he wouldn’t eat a spoonful. A maid began open 
- ing the | ee windows of his os appented 2 = ne 








tral bay . a neditaively into ‘the ae Tk was ee ee 
time I went back, Wi SES 
seemed like ¢ he 3 murmur of their voices, rising and Epes 
Se swelling a Little | HOW and then with gusts of emo; 
tion. But in the new silence I felt that silence ee Ss 








pe fallen within the house too, 


_I went in—alter making every Sue G noise e : = ee 


Oe the kitchen, short of pushing over the stove—but I _ oe 


don’t believe they heard a sound, ‘They were sitting : ae 


Americans, while willing, even eager, as 


Gatsby's 's drive with oS 


While the rain continued it had a 


at either end of the couch, looking at each other a6 == | 


 if'some question had been asked, or was in the air, 
» and every vestige of embarrassment was gone. 
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_ | Hterak : oe b yon Coe or a pera 
oo ee a new ae radiated from: him and ‘ 
1 Glled the little room. ae 
1 # Oh, bello, old: sport,” a i a as af te hades = 
ns seen me for years. I ee for a moment he was | 
=o & ing to shake hands. _ 
— ts s stopped raining.” oO jae 
aS = _ Has it??? When he realized what I was {ile oo ae 
a cs : seat, that. ‘there were twinkle-bells of sunshine in 
the room, he smiled like a weather man, like 2 
eee —o ecstatic ane of recurrent tet and repeated the ae 
i — =? < of that? It’s ye 8 


















































ae ao ae 7 want ‘you ood Day to. come over oo 
cs a house” he said, “I'd like to show her around.” Fae 
You're sure you want me to come?” Ss ae 
oe * Absolutely, old sport.’ Dee 2 
ys ee Daisy went up-stairs. to sak ae ees. la peeks : 
I thought with humiliation of my towels—while ‘: 
Moe Gatsby and i waited ¢ on n the ioe ue : 

| a ce : o : af ou i the aioe front ae ae cats bs the Tight. See 

Roe rinice ae os: that it \ was See ‘ 
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a Yee! vs His ‘eyes went 0 over it, every ao a door’ oe : cae 
: a square tower. ‘It took me Just u cee ‘Years fo - BOS Ls 
earn the money that bought it? eS 





| “I thought you inherited your money.” so! 
[MI did, old sport,” he said automatically, oa 








oe oh ; i lost most of it in the ene ~~ eae of = . a jes ap 


Ee oo ea t asked Ain 1 what business | he e wa 


: it wasn’t an ee Oe — 


- - in the oil business. But I’m not in either one now.” 
oe He looked at me with more attention. -EDe© 









swered: “T 


|. Qh, T’ve been in several oo moe = - z 
____ himself. “I was in the drug business and then I Wes rs 








mean you've been ss over what I Jae co = | 


Le _ the other night?” 


Before I could answ ver, Dae came out < - pee e 





poo hones and two ‘Tows: of brass buttons on 1 her ‘dress oe 


| cerca in the sunlig 





“That huge place there! 2” she cried printing cS 
EST: you like ae Bn See oes 
“J love it, but I don't t see > how yout live there al = 

| alone.” | - FP a 2 
and ae People “ ds intersting ¢ thin; ings = . ¢ 
brated people.’ ee = | ee 
Instead of taking the short cut au ce Sound a4 
we > went down to the road and entered oe the ee eae 
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eS 





SRS 






> the sky, a ini ne the Ses the Herioed odor of 
Penne ae and t the frothy odor of hawthorn and ph 

= he pale gold odor of kiss-me-at-the- 
ce ate 1 I b was soitengs to reach the marble ‘steps and i 
ae ba no stir of nom dresses | in and out the door, ae 














ee : oo ie. as we Get meee ie he a y 
Sues Peg eames and Restoration ee I eee oe 








oe ae in ‘rose ‘and | Tavicdee: ‘ille and vivid oak ae 
Ss abe es dressing-rooms and aie ae 





Ti = die liver t exercises on he fone Te was 3 Mr. st ee 
_ Kilps rH = ger, the > “boarder.” - had s seen | dios 1 m wan oe vo 





— dak a aa bs some © Chartreuse = > sy 
r et in the cee 0M he a Me A a 
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a THE 1 GREAT oxrssy 
ch o he ersten everything i in his house oe ing : | 
to the measure of response it drew from her well nue 





' : oe Io eyes. Sometimes, too, he stared around athe : 






_ possessions in a dazed way, as though in her actial 
and eeigonding presence none of it. was: any longer _ Se 
_ Once he — toppled down a ae of ae 





stairs. cena 
His edna was the sinslet « room rol ao sane 
where the dresser was garnished with a toilet setof = 





poe pure dull gold. Daisy took the brush with: ¢ clight, o 


and smoothed her hair, whereupon Gatsby | sat t down os 
and shaded his eyes and began to laugh. _ oe 
“Tes S$ the funniest thing, old sport,” he aid hilar 
ously. 2o can’t When ltry to——” > | 
He had passed visibly through two states on was. 
entering upon a third. After his embarrassment and 
> Ris: unreasoning joy he was consumed with wonder 








Co at her presence. He had been full of the idea : eo 7 


long, dreamed it right through to the end, waited - 


Q _ | _ with his teeth set, go to speak, at an ‘inconceivable cS 
se pitch of intensity. Ne ow, in the reaction, Be was 


running down like an overwound clock. — | 
Recovering himself in a minute he oped for us 
- two hulking patent cabinets which held his massed — 
suits. and dressing-gowns and - ties, and his shirts, 
piled like bricks in stacks a dozen high. cS 
____ *T’ve got a man in England who buys m me 5 aes eae 
He sends over a selection of things at the beginsing oe 
PS RE each s season, yapane 4 and tal eee ee 
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ee THE GREAT GATSBY oe oe Sees 
a aa the ee diane that had separated hi him im from y 
| - Daisy it had seemed very near to her, almost touch- 63 


o ing her. Tt had seemed as close as a - tothe 
moon. ‘Now it was again a green light on a dock, 








: one. 


: . S ‘ous indefinite objects in the half darkness. A large 


> His. count of enchanted a et & cone diminished yy S s ce 


_ Dogan to walk about the room, examining ova i ; 


photograph of an elderly man in yachting costume . s a 


attracted me, bung : on. the wall over his desk, 
“Who's thisl = 

“That? That’s Mr. Dan Cody, aid sport. 
The name - sounded faintly familiar. 





“He’s pad now. ‘He used to be my at ed S piece 


years ago.” 


ee small pee of Gatsby, nso. in : ; 
a yachting costume, on the bureau—Gatsby with his 





head thrown bac 
he was about ‘eighteen. 


g defiantly—taken apparently when — ‘ aes 


“TY adore it,” exclaimed Daisy. “The pompadour i ; : ee 
‘You never told me you had a pompadour— a Ske 





yacht.” oe 

“Look at this,” aa Gaby quickly. “ Here's Sa 
lot of clippings—about you.” 
- They stood side by side examining it. ry was yoink 3 





to ask to see the rubies when the oe =e and : | 


Gatsby took up the receiver. 


EV es. Well, I can’t talk now. Se ee 


int talk now, old ae . I said a waht ces a 
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Se a ee ae THE - OREAT catsEy o 









aes oS He must ioe ene a ‘giuall tows is, : Vell he’s 
-nouse to usif Detroit i is his idea of a st 2 lliown. 
Pat Nicene He rang off. : ea ee oe eas 
& ‘Come here nicht” ” cried Daisy at the iota oS 
oe ‘The vain was still falling, but the darkness had — EEG 
nee oe in the west, and there was a pe and golden” ae 
ne ree billow of foamy clouds above the ROR OOS ‘ 
i) Zeok at that,” she whispered, and then after ay 
moment: “Pd like to just get one of those Be eS 
oe clouds and put you init and push you around.” 
i oF phot to go then, but they wouldn’t hear of its Eocene 
ee perhaps my re made them feel more satisfac ee 


___ torily alone. . Sic 
pa OE know what we'll do; ” said Gatsby, . ‘well have ee 
____ Blipspringer play the piano.” _ le 
VOC le went out of the room calling “Bwing |” ao oe 
Bes returned i in a few minutes accompanied by anem- 
_ barrassed, slightly worn young man, with shel- ee 
rimmed glasses and scanty blond hair. Hewasnow 
_.. decently clothed in a “sport shirt,” open at the neck, Coe 
oe - Sa and duck trousers of a hee he 
a ae we oe your” exercises?” inquired ua 




















s Sac Mr. ‘isionoees in a its 
0 Spashy Faker ae Is, aoe been asleep, 2 ee 
(Te letu eae 
Ce “Klipspringer eye ee: piano,” af ad Gauty, ae 4 WP 
ting him off. ‘Don’t you, Ewing, old sport?™” 
7 a don’t play well, I on t—I a a at tall ee 
m all out poe Pees ee pees 
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“THE GREAT GATSBY io ee : 
a“ “We 1 ‘go (dawns ‘interrupted Gahy, ‘He me 

i oe , lit foped. a switch. The gray windows Serer: as 

ES se house glowed full of light, — os mates: 

In the music-room Gatsby turned ona ee 

S lamp beside the piano. He lit Daisy’s cigarette from a 

__ atrembling match, and sat down with her on a couch » 

_.. far across the room, where there was no light save 

Sa what the gleaming floor bounced in from the hall. 

-... When Klipspringer had played ‘‘The Love Nest” * Us 
fe he. turned around on the bench and searched un toes a 
ie happily for Gatsby in the gloom. — SBR 

Pm all out of practice, you see. I told you t 

mice _ealaat play. I'm all out of prae——" _ 

ok 4 _ “Don’t talk so much, old sport, e commanded } 

“Tn the morning, | 


g ae oe et ou he. evening, - See 
cS ae is  Ain’t we got fan—> = 








a Outside the wind was loud and chore 3 was a faint 
flow of thunder along: the Sound. All the lights were 
going on in West Egg now; the electric trains, men- _ 
carrying, were plunging home through the rain— 
from New York. It was the hour of a profi 
human change, and excitement was eS on ees 
2 the BE Cs | ae Shoe 





“One chines s sure land othion 8 surer ee @ : oo. 
Sepa _ The rich id richer and the poor onan Seth 
ee tneress a aoe meta oe the meantime, 


Cott Some S PS ATS a hte Pane Se aes 
eis ae Sree as a ee ~~ Ye. ye een | 
4 _ >. 2 +l#. >t cer Se 
ee rn i en ee ay ee 
oe 2 ae Pa - - +4 ‘ Le .\s 
Ase : I, ae 
i cst ne On”: =? ‘ + 
Me CF veo oa 
‘ : * 
~s es cr 
?. - aw 
>> A ~ 
— =~ She 
2 a . 
as at a 
BLS . a 
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a : Neeeigs e barbie had : 
a oes s face, as oh it doubt had occurred to i) 





= even ae eee ae 5 Day onbled. shore ‘of gee 
ined his dre eamis—not. through | her own fault, but because = a Be 
te of the colossal vitality of his illusion. It had gone 
_ beyond her, beyond everything. He had thrown 
= himself se it with : a creative passion, ee to it 










oe a can. Scar what a man cam n store u ‘up in is pas | : = oe 

a heart. ee ee 

Oe As. watched him ke 6 ee himself a little, ee 
a visibly. ‘His hand took hold of hers, and as she said = a 








something low i in his. ear he turned toward her with — 
a rush of emotion. I think that voice held him 
oe most, with its Secon} feverish warmth, because sae 
ost couldn’t be over-clreames = “that vs voice was a aie eae 
They” had ee me, - Dac; gla 











oo k deed. eo 
and held out her hand; Gatsby didn’t know me now 
Nese “at all. iE looked | once more at them and they looked _ 3 

pack at me, “remotely, possessed by intense life. 
_ Then I went out of the room and down the marble = 
oe into t the ance teaver = them there togett ee Dee. 
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CHAPTER Vi 


REE eS _Asout this time an ambitious young reporter from Bae ae 

___ New York arrived one morning at Gatsby’s door and ies 

Rae asked him if he had anything to say. ee 

sy _ “Anything to say about what?” “inquired Gatsby es 

politely. | 

 “Why—any statement to give out. ie a5 
It transpired after a confused five minutes that cole 
the man had heard Gatsby's name around his office 
in a connection which he either wouldn’t reveal or = & 

didn’t fully understand. This was his day off and 

_ with laudable initiative he had hurried out “to SOG es 

It was a random shot, and yet the reporter’s Bes ce, 

a stinct was right. Gatsby’ s notoriety, spread about =~ oe . 

_____by the hundreds who had accepted his hospitality = 

and so become authorities upon his past, had ine 

_ ereased all summer until he fell just short of being = 
news. Contemporary legends such as the “‘under- 


ground pipe-line to Canada” attached themselves to 


him, and there was one persistent story that he _ ee 
didn’t live in a house at all, butinaboat thatlooked = 

like a house and was moved secretly up and down 
the Long Island shore. Just why these inventions 
were a source of satisfaction to James Gatz of North = 
2s a isn’t easy to say, 


Si aae 
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a ae 1 oe ee were io vd unsuc- 
pes farm n people—his imagination had1 never really 
accepted them as his parents at all. The truth was 
that Jay Gatsby of West Egg, Long ied sprang es 
_ from his Platonic conception of himself, He wasa 
son of God—a phrase which, if it means anything, 
_ neans j just that—and he must be about. His ta... 3: 
_ ther’s business, the service of a vast, vulgar, and 
es _ meretricious be eauty. So he invented just the Zor 
oe go jay Gatsb yy that a seventeen year-old boy would 
Me Bre oun to invent, , and. to this oe wa: 





















Digitized by Original from 
UNIVERSITY OF PENNSYLVANIA UNIVERSITY OF PENNSYLVANIA 


a oblivious err 





aay ek of the bracing. days. “He: ae women = Hse 
eee early, and since they spoiled him he became contemp- S3 
| tuous of them, of young virgins because they were 
_ ignorant, of the others because they were hysterical 
about things which in his evernnelaing self-absorb- sh ote 
ae tion he took for granted. : | ct aN 
But his heart was in a constant, bichistent ot? sia 
‘The most grotesque and fantastic conceits haunted 
him in his bed at night. A universe of ineffable gaudi- = 
ness spun itself out in his brain while the clock ticked 
on the wash-stand and the moon soaked with wet =~ 
light his tangled clothes upon the floor. Each night 
_ he added to the pattern: of his fancies until drowsie © a 
ness closed down ‘upon some vivid scene Wi ah = 
nbrace. For a while these reveries pro- os 
vided an outlet for his imagination; they were a 
ee satisfactory hint of the unreality of reality, a promise — te 
that the rock of the world was founded securely on Ce 








afairy’swing, 
An instinct t W ee his future glory had led him, 
some months before, to the small Lutheran College 
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THE GREAT. GATSBY REO aS a 


of St, Olaf’s in northern Minnesota. Hestayedthere 
‘two weeks, dismayed at its ferocious indifference to 

the drums of his destiny, to destiny itself, and de 
oe spising the janitor’s work with which he was to pay ae 
his way through. Then he drifted back to Lake 
Superior, and he was still searching for somethingto 
- doon the day’ that Dan Cody’s yacht ae a Los 
ee sd ad shallows slongshore. , 


SS 





L 120 : 2 THE GREAT A GATSBY 


ee Cody was Adty. years od then, a product of a A 

. Nevada: silver fields, of the Yukon, of every rush for 
-- metal since seventy-five. ‘The transactions in Mon- 
— tana copper tha SOON 
found him physically 1 robust but on the verge of solt- <<. 
ee _ mindedness, and, suspecting this, an infini Se 
of women tried to separate him from his money. 
The none too savory ramifications by which Ella < 


t made him many times a millionaire a 





te number _ xs : : e 








a ‘Kaye, the newspaper woman, played Madame de oe ‘ 





8 Maintenon to his weakness: = sent him to sea. ce | Ss 






Ga Satz's estir tiny in Little Girl ey ee 
ang s Gatz, > Testing on | his « oars and king i Bae 


. oa led at oo had ‘baby san rt tha 


| 2 . the one new eae) and wee) that ee was — : 





nd extravagantly ambitious. A few days later hee 


took him to Duluth and bought him a blue coat, six 
pair of white duck trousers, and a yachting cap. =~ 
And when the T uolomee left for the West Indies — : 
Nea - the Barbary Coast Gatsby left too. pee 


_ He was employed i in a vague personal capacity— — 





Raa: Be | te he remained a with Cody he was in turn steward, ee 


— Seppe, secretary, and ¢ even Hie for ise: - Dies 


riginal f 
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Cody sabes bee cha tevish Aol ee Cody : oe sea 
_drunk might soon be about, andhe providedforsuch = 
S contingencies by reposing more and more trust in 
_ Gatsby. The arrangement lasted five years, during 
_ __-which the boat went three times around the Con- 
__ tinent, It might have lasted indefinitely except for | 
___ the fact that Ella Kaye came on board one night in 
pe and a week later Dan ney fehespsay = 
at rceniiet the portrait of him up in bashes 


Le bedroom, a gray, florid man with a hard, empty face aa oS 
_.=-the pioneer debauchee, who during one phase of = 


goo the savage violence of the frontier brothel and saloon. | 


x American life brought back to the Eastern seaboard — len 


ee was indirectly due to Cody that Gatsby drank so : es : 7 
Tittle. Sometimes in the course of gay parties ' women ost 


. “ : used to rub champagne into his hair; aa | 4 msel 
ees formed the habit of letting liquor alone. - 


was” used against him, but what remained of the — 


» 





ye _ And it was from Cody that he inherited eee ce : 
ie a legacy of twenty-five thousand dollars. He didn’t Ses 
es Bee ib, He never understood the legal device that = ; 


| ‘ millions went intact to Ella Kaye. He was left with 
ee TS. singularly appropriate education; the vague con- 


. ie tour of Jay Gatsby had filled out to the oe | ; y : . ; 


7 ¢ a man. 


| ie told : me all ae very much later, but Pve Pe i 
By it ; down here wie the Ae of forest those a fst 
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a --* with a and i i 
ce with her senile aunt—but | fir na lly J 





SS - two minutes when nace by brought 1 Tom ae 
| & for : a drink. I was startled, naturally, but pte = 2 
See ee ee 













oe. He “aad around the room 5 i, agian belle os 

f Th have eect: to ) drink for = in ase a 
hes was ralanally sfectes i the fact ; at T ‘ Pk 
“was there. But ne hae cag unt easy anyhow. until ihe, Ro 









% 
. 
oe f Maa, 

har : 

» 

ys Ge 

Ve ees 

mets 
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nothing. A lemona 


= Buchanan.” 
ee Se Oh, yes,’ * said Tom, gruffly polite, vn obey 
= BOt: remembering. “So we did. = remember very 





THE | 8 GRE Ar | caTsBy 


had given them something, relizng in a vague — 
es Oe ee 
Je? No, thanks. A little cham- 

Ser pagne? Nothing at all, ee ee 





"Did you have a nice ride?” = 
“Very good roads around here.” pete ae 

~ “J suppose the sutomobiles—” pees 
“Veah.” 1 


Moved by an irresistible ea Gai tarned ae git 
ae to oe who had accepted the introduction as a 





“ ay believe we've met somewhere before, 1 Mtr 


Ds well.” 


“About two weeks ago.” 
“That’s right. You were with Nick here.” 


“TY know your wile,” seensuita sai i oe 


2 . © aggressively. . 
ees co eat eae) 


ae Tom turned a me. 


“Vou live near here, Nick?” 
‘Next door.” 


oS That so?” : 
Mr. Sloane didn’ t enter into the. conversation, 
but lounged back haughtily in his chair; the woman 
said nothing either—until unexpectedly, after two 


aes she Decne rae 
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Se “ “Well : a come. over to your next: fe, tke : = ae 
SS Gatsby,” she suggested. ‘ vha Reena 





What do you say?” 


<< ‘Certainly; Vd be Seas to have you.” ee 


| Be ver’ ’ nice,” said Mr. Sloane, without gratitude. NS 
eve “Well—t RE Ieee 
ak “Please don’t hurry,” Gatsby urged them. He bed Sete 

ae control of himself now, and he wanted toseemoreof 
pees Why don’t you--why don’t you stay for 
cee | aes wouldn't be surprised if some other people _ SeoeS 
ee dropped 3 in from New York. Pee oh 
a per with me,” said the e lady oe 

| entincintically. “Both of you - Sa 





in E ought to be starting home.” 





“You come to suppe 





‘This included me. Mr. Sloane not to his fect. 
ss ‘Come along,” he said—but to her only. 


-#T mean it,” | she insisted. “Td love to have you. a ae 
eu es of r oom.” : 


Pre afraid I wont be able to,” I aa 





ewe aed be ide we tt Mr. Sloane had — . 
ee ere heshouldn’t. = x 


ee Well, you come,” she urged, enreneelion on ie 


«his 
oa 


a haven't got: a — said Gatsby. ‘ ey lak ao ae 


SS | ride i in the army, but I’ve never bought a horse. et 
Soc ee have to follow you in my car. ‘Excuse me for = 
es dust 2 a minute.” ‘s | 
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sation aside. 





ae _ “Doesn't he know she doesn’t want him?” 


THE: GREAT GATSBY 12 Bs 
‘The rest of us walked out on the pinks: whey A . oe 
Shoat and the lady began an impassioned ¢ conver- Gan 


“My God, T believe the man’s coming,”’ said Tom. iat : 


“She has a big dinner party and he won't kane 3 5 


| _*She says she does want him.” — 
o 


Ber | a soul there.” He frowned. ‘I wonder where in the ns ; 
ae devil he met Daisy. By God, I may be old-fashioned 


___ in my ideas, but women run around too much these 


SS ‘the steps and mounted their horses. | 
__. *Come on,” said Mr. Sloane to Tom, “we're late. 
eee We've got to go.” And then to me: “Tell him we 
/. couldn’t wait, will you?” 
Tom and I shook hands, the rest of us exchanged 
a cool nod, and they trotted quickly down the drive, 
lots disappearing under the August. foliage just as Gatsby, 
> with hat and light overcoat i in hand, came out the 
oe front door. | 
Tom was evidently petted at Daisy’s t running 


ee days to suit me. They meet all kinds of crazy fish.” x : s 
Suddenly Mr. Sloane and the lady walked down ee 


around alone, for on the following Saturday night he __ 


~. came with her to Gatsby’s party. Perhaps his pres- 
_ ence gave the evening its peculiar quality of oppres- 
__ siveness—it stands out in my memory from Gatsby’s 
other parties that summer. There were the same 
people, or at least: the same sort of people, the same 
profusion of champagne, the same many-colored, 
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126 a THE GREAT - GATSBY : : = 
‘many-keyed commotion, but. 1 felt an ‘wp please : : ; : : 
ness in the air, a pervading harshness that hadn’t = 
been there before. Or perhaps I had merely grown 


‘= ¥ SRD Ay 
ew Aw Weegee 


e a used to it, grown to accept \ West Ege as a world com- Te ‘ es, 
ae plete i in itself, with its own standards anditsown = 








“Took around,” suggested Gatsby 


PI 


Tom’s arrogant eyes ot the sad 


Sees — We don’t Zo around very much,” he said: * USS 
eS ; fact, I was just thinking I don’t know a soul pee eer een 
ee _ “Perhaps you know that lady,” Gatsby indicated _ ee 
Pes a gorgeous, scarcely human orchid of a woman who 

Be sat in state under a ee ee tree. Tom and isis eee 
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great figures, second to nothi ig because it had no 
___ €onsciousness of being so, and now Iwaslookingat = 
it again, through Daisy’s eyes. Tis invariably sad- 2 

___ dening to look through new eyes. at thi eae 
oe: have expended your own ‘powers ofadjustment. = 
They arrived at twilight, and, as we strolled out 
among the sparkling hundreds, Daisy’s voice “— - 
playing murmurous tricks in her throat. ees 
These things excite me so,” she whispered. TE pos 
you want to kiss me any time during the evetng, 
oo. Nick, just let me know and ll be glad toarrangeit = 
Se Or you. Just mention my name. ‘Or ao a Loe ae 
Be ere Tm giving out green-——” tS : Oe 


ngsupon which — ce 


eo ee Ea _ looking around. Tm — a — ae 
— ke eae 
You must see the faces of many people you's ve 35 
heard sant 3 


ri 
rs 
™ 
iN 
v 
vO 
rr ; 
T 
a] 
+ 
ei 
— 
a 
in Ss 
7 
et + 
\ 
™N 
j 
=] 
D 
1) 


oo eS ee we 
Ps, Wee, 
nal o . 
‘s ti Ee 
eae B+ hong 
inte ps at 
~ OP eS ee re a a i ek oe ne ee eh SV a SA BR 278. EO OAS 4 o- 
“ - 
v ke fae? 
¥ 2 Sire 







: ae the movies. 
i eS hal lovely,” cd Dake 
tt The man bending over her is her director.” 


ZK 5 ADT a TE zs 
wy me fe oe Pay Desig” A aye te 
ee ee aE Stree a Y. M Ae 
ee eh Ket ba A i tho? Ley 3 : : = =" 
te Ke CRN, a AS Ang. ¥ twit ’ 
< 


ENT 


er 


ETD 
ms "7 = 4 2 ; ou “ 


Pee 
__ “ ae 
Le 7 


* ‘Oh 1 no,’  ehiected. Tom quickly, “not me,” 


SEE 





: > =a oC2 ON SEE 
"| ,* - ofa “om elt rss re 8 ee ee es TES 
. hia Sinus Pet ~ a / FREESE NEST pes ae eee 
«fda =e a Se — pais Ponts SO heh ae ee ae ; 
7 -* — fl “ —e ’ ; ae a te _—- = 
< a ge wet me by oe £.%e Sy or kay eee oh es 
ate wits — 7 - eee ae , - 
oe - > ~+ _ : - : - ~~ . 
~ - “es ‘- ~* . 4 SECS 7 << 
es. ~~ ° ~~ ao ple ¢ . oe 
: . « . . G ¢ ‘ : ¥ 
a teen o * ° z : >'s 7 = 2 + a 
. ’ - 


ae aes with that spel nied fetine Marae 
panies the recognition of a hitherto G ghey —— oe 


2 ep took them ceremoniously from group to group: < ae 
“Mrs. Buchanan ...and Mr. Buchanan" =~ 
ok After < an ae hesitation he added: “the pe 


But evidently the sound of it pleased Gatsby for ee 


‘Tom remained ‘ ‘the = player” for ane Test of the = 


evening. 


ee SVE never met so many eclebrties,”” Daiey ex- z a 
Be claimed, “J liked that man—what was: his name? ae 


| with the sort of blue nose.’ 


2 gad 
“Well, I liked him anyhow? 


“Yd a little rather not be the polo player,” we ao : 


a a Tom pleasantly, “I'd rather look at all these famous 
ee people i in—in oblivion.” 


Daisy and Gatsby dhanieed I remember being 


: : surprised by his graceful, conservative fox-trot—I 
- had never seen him dance before. Then they saun- 


A tered over to my house and sat on the steps for half 
~~ an hour, while at her request I remained watchfully — 
in the garden. “In case there’s a fire or a flood, * she 


3 sapere, “Or any a act of God. . 
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Gatsby identified him, vases that he was a small : | ma 


. “GREAT caTsBY 






: ‘Tom eet ared tom bis oblivion: as we were s sitting Sods 
| down to ‘supper together. “Do you mind ifTeat 
with some people over here?” he said. “A fellow 8 ee 
getting off some funny stuff.” oe se 
Go ahead,” answered Daisy gontally, “and if ia ee 
aS want to take down any addresses here’s my little =~ 
gold pencil.” . . . She looked around after a moment ees 
and told me the girl was “common but pretty,” : ee 
-__ and T knew that except for the half-hour she’d been 
Be alone with Gatsby she wasn’t having a good time, 
—__ We were at a particularly tipsy table. ‘That a ee 
omy fault—Gatsby had been called tothephone,and 
Se oe enjoyed these same people only two weeks before. ee 
SF But: Ww we had amused me then turned nee on t ie 
8 air now. ee 














oe ones against my anne 2 At this inquiry she * st 8 
8 up and opened her eyes. ck ee 
ie SP Whal?? : | 

A massive and lethargic woman, who had bec EUR As 
co a urging Daisy to play golf with her at the local club - as 
to-morrow, spoke in Miss Baedeker’s defence: 40) 505; 
2) Oh, she’s all right : now. When. she’ s had five or De Ha 
oe ak cocktails she always starts scoeamniig like that. uy Ha 
I tell her she ought to leave it alone.” ee 
ae do leave i it 2 seat affirmed the accused bol a 
lowly. Ce Bas eae 
“We heard | you  yeling, $ so I said fe Doc Civet : 
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awry 


| ___ drowned me once over in New Jersey.” 


Be ont 


, THE GREAT. GATSBY 9 0 
here: ’ “Ther! s _ somebody that needs your help, SUS 
Nee e “She's seo: ped Tm sure,” said. Rieter SIAR 
| friend, without gratitude, “but you ‘got her dress r ON 
' all wet when you stuck her head in the pool.” = 
ee _ “Anything T hate is to get my head stock { a 
pool,” mumbled Miss Baedeker. “They almost 


233. 


eae Then you ought to leave it alone, 3 countered. Bee 
ps orn Cite oS: rae 
— >. .o*Speak for yourself 1” nied Miss Basdcker vio- oe 
: ently. “Vout hand shakes. I wouldn’t let 7 Sees 


were on me!” 


‘ It was like that, Almost the last thing T remember Saas 
__-was standing with Daisy and watching the moving- 

_ picture director and his Star. They were stillunder __ 
the white-plum tree and their faces were touching = 

except for a pale, thin ray of moonlight between. —_ 


Tt occurred to me that he had been very slowly bend- 


ae ing toward her all evening to attain this proximity, — Les 
__ and even while I watched I saw him stoop one ulti- SS 


a - mate degree and kiss at her cheek. 
_— “7 like her,” said Daisy, “I think she’ Ss. lovely Se 


But the rest offended her—and. inarguably, be ie 
- cause it wasn’t a gesture but an emotion. She was © 


appalled by West Egg, this unprecedented “place”? 


that Broadway had begotten upon a Long Island 


3 fishing village—appalled by its raw vigor that chafed —~ ne 
under the old euphemisms and by the too obtrusive ans 
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) | a the ve very simp — to xdesiead me 
I sat on the front ‘steps: with them while an ee 
‘waited for their. car. a was dark here i in front; only Ss 


) tee out into the soft black morning. Sometimes a. 
ee "shadow moved against a dressing-room blind above, es 
Ris gave. way to another shadow, an indefinite proces: = 
sion of shadows, who eee and powdered | in an Ons 
<a _ invisible glass. ae 
Who is this Gatsby ener’ ¥ demanded Tom Oey 
ae _ suddenly. “Some big bootlegger?” Ae 





eee ‘brigh t door sent ten square feet of light volley- 


“Where'd you hear that?” I inquired. 


ee : ot i did't hear it, + oo it. A lot tata these _ ae 













‘people we know,” she said with an effort. 





“Tom laughed and tured to me ees 
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S cea cf jor a ‘moment. The c pebbles of the saue 
crunched under his feet. ee ae mes 
___ # Well, he cer rtainly roust have strained himself to Pte 
= Le 1s menagerie together.” Mie ees 
eS : \ breeze stirred a ray har of Daisy's s fur cok as 
is “AE et heya are ‘more interesting than nthe 








oo | i Oa ‘THE GREAT GATSBY ee 
ay «Did y you notice Daisy’s face when that teil asked oe 
ne Mh he to put her under a cold shower?” oe ee 
NEN Daisy began to sing with the music in a oe ae 
_ rythmic whisper, bringing out a meaning in each 
RAS e word that it had never had before and would never at 
pos have again. When the melody rose her voice broke 
up sweetly, following it, in a way contralto voices. onal 
have, and each change tipped out a 2 little of her wat uae 
human magic upon the air. La 
“Lots of people come who haven’t been invited, 4 
it che said suddenly. “That girl hadn’t been invited. 
They simply force their way in and he’s too En See 
Pe . : to object. - = ao < 
__-~-~—-—s I'd like to know who he is and aha he does Cas 
insisted Tom. “And I think P'll make a point of i = in 
Ing out.” — | ss 
— “T can tell you right now,” ‘ihe answered: “He Ss 
- owned some drug-stores, a lot of drug-stores. Heo 
- ‘built them up himself.” Se 








The dilatory dinbusing came e rolling up the drive. = , <= = 


“Good night, Nick,” said Daisy. eee 
. Her glance left me and sought the lighted fen at eas 
2 ‘the steps, where “Three o’Clock in the Morning,” ie ikea 


2 Ue a neat, sad little waltz of that year, was drifting out a 
ei 2 the open door. After all, in the very casualness of ee 
ao ee Gatsby’: s party there were romantic possibilities ee 

: 6 totally absent from her world, What wasitup there 
in thes song that seemed to be calling her back inside? = Se 


oe es What wouid happen now in the wi ineateaale! 
g an CeRSHA LEY 
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ay “hours? fertagn 4 some : anbelievable a el oe s 


ae _ arrive, a person infinitely rare and to be ma 


rvelled 





at, some authentically radiant young girl who with = 
one fresh glance at Gatsby, one moment of magical 
_-eneounter, would blot out those five — of re 
ae soo devotion. = ae 





eS stayed late that seid. Sy ated me to wait a“ Me : 


until he was free, and I lingered in the garden until 
the inevitable swimming party had run up, chilled 


| and exalted, from the black beach, until the lights 
in i: a When he came down the steps at last the tanne 


= Were bright and tired. - 





were extinguished _ in the guest-rooms- overhead. oS 





ue was drawn unusually tight on his — and his s eyes ; a | : 
“She didn't like it,” he said neu 
oe “OF course she did* Sl eer 

“She didn’ t like it,” he insisted. es didn’t ae : ae ae 





ately. ee 


sary. , a good time. 22 e 


He was silent, and I guessed at, his unuttenble = se 


Sa depression, ee 


oe aie bee understand.’ os 





far away from her, ” he said, “It’s s hard woe ie 










- “You mean about the dance?” So 
ae “The dance?” He dismissec all the danc 


given with a snap of his fingers. “Old sport, the dan 
oo is unimportant.” 


"He wanted nothing less of Daisy than that - as 


- er go to Tom and say: “I never loved you.” 
ce _ After she had obliterated four ‘years. with that sen- Be 
ee tence si could decide ee oe ‘more: re reel BEN 
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eis 
tH 
PY SNH 


ay 
+ ; ; 





ire 
Tay 


OG yen ago. 


o to be able to understand. We’d sit for hours-——” — : | 


8 “THE GREAT GATSBY age in 
Eee to be taken. One of them was that, after 2 es 
he married froin ber house—just as ee it were five oe 


"And she doesn't understand,” he said, “She wed 


vy o _ He broke off and began to walk up and down a ae s 
ie desolate path of ae rinds and Gncarced favors anh 


Re crushed flowers. 


 *T wouldn’t ask too ack of her,” I ventured. . 2 fit 


es “You can’t repeat the past.” 


Can't repeat the past?” he cried incredulously . 


es: “Why of course you can!”’ 


- He looked around him wildly, as if the past were a 





_—— each of his hand. 


| lurking here in the Shanow of his house, just out of ; a iy 


“Tm going to. as everything just the way i was 


3 before, ” he said, nodding determinedly. “She'll 


oe He talked a lot about the past, and r cathsered me i: : ; “ 
Oe, he wanted to recover something, some idea of him- a 


ee self perhaps, that had gone into loving Daisy. ‘His 


o life had been confused and disordered since then, | Cea 


but if he could once return to a certain starting. | 


place and go over it all slowly, he could find out Sate 


e 7 wee that thing was... . 


. One autumn night, five years ee cee eae 
eS ha en walking down the street when the leaves 
were falling, and they came to a place where there 
_ Were no trees and the sidewalk was white with moon- 
~ light. They stopped here and turned toward each 
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134 THE GREAT GATSBY _ 3 
other. Hos ow it was a cool night with that sryaiete Aan 
| excitement in it which comes at the two changes of 
____the year. The quiet lights in the houses werehum- 
ming out into the darkness and there was a stir and Woe 
____ bustle among the stars. Out of the corner ofhiseye 
... Gatsby saw that the blocks of the sidewalks really 
___ formed a ladder and mounted toasecret placeabove 
the trees—he could climb to it, if he climbed alone, SNe 
and once there he could suck on the pap of ae mu oo Wy 
Bat _ down the incomparable milk of wonder, 
His heart beat faster and faster as ‘Daty S white oS 
Sa face came up to his own. He knew that when he ee 
Ee ‘kissed this girl, and forever wed his unutterable viv 
sions to her perishable breath, his mind would never 
eee romp . again | like. the mind of God. So he waited, 
listening for a moment longer to the tuning-fork 
that had been struck upon a star. Then he kissed = 
her. At his lips’ touch she blossomed for him like 
se flower and the incarnation was complete. = 
= _ Through all he said, even a trough his appalling | 














— dave Aen. a bhp of lost Siete that I had : 
va heard somewhere a long time ago. = or a moment 2 a ae 









NOs Hed ike a dumb man’s, as though there was more Ss 
ae tru; geling upon them than a wisp of startled air. hoes = 
_ But they made no sound, and what I had almost 5 
remembered was uncommunicable forever. Seale 
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‘CHAPTER Vit 





be Tr was ee curiosity about: Gatsby was at its — 


| _ highest that the lights in his house failed togoonone 





Ho Saturday night—and, as obscurely as it had begun, ee 3 


: _~ his career as Trimalchio was over. Only gradually = 
did I become aware that the automobiles which 


turned expectantly into his drive stayed for just 

ea. minute and then drove sulkily away. Wondering | 

if he were sick I went over to find out—an unfa- 

-. miliar butler with a villainous face — at me 
suspiciously from the door. — 

“Ts Mr. Gatsby sick?” ee 

SESS “Nope. ” Alter a pause he added “sin” in a dila- 7 

ee tory, grudging way. | 


-*T hadn’t seen. him around, aad ts was rather wor- : : if : 


ake ed. Tell him Mr. Carraway came over.’ 
Who?” he demanded tudely, 
Carraway.” — ee 
Carraway. All right, Tl tell hia. ” 
-Abruptly he slammed the door. 


My Finn informed me that Gatsby had dismissed 
Ss Nees servant in his house a week ago and replaced SN 
~ them with half a dozen others, who never went into 
a West Egg Village to be bribed by the tradesmen, = 
-— but ordered moderate supplies over the telephone, 
| _...The grocery boy reported that the kitchen looked 


SS: 
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ee come nes over Aaa ches is the ea” 


es : telephoned and seemed relieved to. 






“lke a a piety, alt the ol: opinion i in ‘the vlage oH 

was that the new people weren't servants at Bek 
‘Next day Gatsby cal on | 

2 Going away?” I Ss 

ae on ane oe 






Se yeti et WPT RY. 








_ So the whole caravansar ary had fallen | in ke a a card 





S —* be ioe Half 2 an hone Jeter T Daicy hi so a 
g wasup. And yet T c sould 5 





ae 


: - coming. Somet hi 





e . : lieve that they would choose this occasion ae 
ee scene—espec ally for the rather harrowing scene 
that veeey had outlined i in the sumtegrs Sos 


z = 





oe ay ie warmest, of the « summer. es i So 


cs 


emerged from the tunnel into sunlight, only the hot — 

whistles of the National Biscuit Company | broke the 

os simmering | hush at noon. The straw seats of the car 

ee hovered on the edge of combustion; the woman next - 
aie tor me “ee delicately for a while into > her white 














Pagtedia en, > 
- - - x 
ae Ae 
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“THE GREAT GATSBY agg es 





- floor. 


“Ob, my!” he ik 


__ shirtwaist, ‘and then, as hee newspaper i ue va 
He under her fingers, lapsed despairingly into deep heat ons 
with a desolate cry. Her pocket-book meee tothe 


I picked it up with a weary bend oa handed eae 
back to her, holding it at arm’s length and by the = 


extreme tip of the corners to indicate that hadno 
_. designs upon it—but every one near by, including — an 
the woman, suspected me just the same. __ 
“Hot!” said the conductor to familiar faces. me 


Q a “Some weather!... Hot!... Hot!... Hot!. 
os it hot enough or you? Is it hot ¢ Is +. ane 


My commutation ticket came back to me ath a. 


os ‘dank stain from his hand. ‘That any one should care 


in this heat whose flushed lips he kissed, whose head se = : 


| - made damp the pajama pocket over his heart! - 


aS . Through the hall of the Buchanans’ ioisen ee Ss 
ee te a faint wind, carrying the sound of the tele 
phone bell out to ony and me as we waited at See 
~~ the door. “ ee, 
“The master’s body!” ae the butler into ie See 
mouthpiece. ‘‘I’m sorry, madame, but we can’t — 


furnish it—it’s far too hot to touch this eae {? 


23 


: . glistening slightly, to take our stifi straw hats. — 


_ “Madame expects you in the salon }” he cried, | 
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What he fealty § said was: “Yes . < Ves... Tn ee 
See. 2S 
“He set down tes receiver and came ad us, a ee 


Original from 
UNIVERSITY OF PENNSYLVANIA 





ae i : ee gazed around with fascinated eyes. Dais: 
oS aE a a tiny = of  aoyere Tose from her boson: into th 


with annoyance: 
the car at all... 


oe rested a a  momient in ‘mine. 
ees 


ee : :  Secleccnuty r heard his voice, , er, rmutiled, . Saya 
ha sky, at the hall telephone. _ Ne 





“The t room, ‘shadowed well wih awnings, ‘was oa a a Se) 


it os cool. ore and ae pe upon an eieere e 





=e : A fs Sind 
Peaster * aes ot rite! 


eS nd Mr. ‘Thomas: Bachan, the athlete?” na cae 
inquired : re 









verses 


_ Gatsby stood in the centre of de crimson cay 


SrLs 





hed him and laughed, her sweet, exciting laugh 





F “The n rumor is,’  wbicpesd Jordan, “that thats ei 


He ie Tom’s s girl on the telephone.” Ee y 


We were silent. The voice in the hall 3 rose high Ae 
‘Very well, then, I won't sell you. = 
I’m under no obligations to you = 





ee at eH and is for your bothering me about it bat ; 


By — Tunch time, 7 won't stand that at all! {a 2 oe . 


~ 4 « deal. i sheen to Bees ape Lae ro. 


_ “Holding dowr ‘the: receiver,” ? said Doky g ~ mically. 


nae ‘No, ¥ he’ 8 not es 





I assured her. Its a bona-fide 
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: Ba eee tee es. a oe 
Ww.hathitrust.or 


the room. | ew 
a Mr. Gatsby” He put out his tread, flat hand a 
A with well-concealed dislike. “Tm. = to see ae ee Sis 


wy iste eS sn + Nick. ss ful 


Make us a cold drink,” cried Dale 





Nee a moment with his thick x body, and haried a Uh 


Ashe left the room again she got up na went over a ye 
Os Gatsby and pulled his face down, ae? him one 
a the mouth. 3 

- » “You know I love you,” she. murmured. 


“Vou kiss Nick too.’ 


= “What a low, vulgar girl!” BNA CARIN A ead weiss oral 
“I don’t care!” cried Daisy, : ae oo to pe 
2 on the brick fireplace. Then she remembered the 


heat and sat down guiltily on the couch just asa 


Ete Pie beaks es 
_“Bles-sed pre-cious,”” she crooned, holding ont eee eee 


eS ee do.” 


We ey fe er 
ee ee ee > 


UNIVERSITY OF PENNSYLVANIA 


Vcd and Tin turn Teaned down ae took 3k the cia 
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. Wer forget there’s a lady ae said Jordan, a a seo 
Daisy looked around a RU NUE Ste years 


her arms. " Come to your own mother that ye : an : 
oe — | pe eee 
i The child, Se he by the nurse, rushed ae State 

oe the | room and rooted shyly into her mother’s dress, = 
PSG | "The bles-sed pre-cious ! Did mother get pow- a 
ine det on your old yellowy hair? Stand up BOs eat Sees 


Heth 


ae freshly laundered nurse leading a little. ae <a c 


WP baled 
\ 


oe A Deer. She lox 
a ADE of the face”? x ae 
- ‘Daisy sat back upon we ee ‘The t hurse ¢ took : — - 


ee ec 
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oe THE : GREAT GATSBY. 
ee reluctant - Afte 





ee Ss Ge your eae etter” to ibow . i. a 
you. off.” Her face bent into the single wrinkle of 


the small white neck. o “You dream, ree ‘You = - : : 


solute little dream.” 


She ee admitted te ‘child calmly. “Aunt Jor- a : : ? 


| dan’s $ got on & white dress to 


- “How do you like mother’s Tdends?” é bay 


Se 











oe ke they’r re pretty?” 
NV here’ S Daddy: 32) 








| a — forward and held out her hand, 
ome, Pammy.’ hoes 
~ Goo od-by, sweetheart ee 








_ Gatsby teak wp Ma dink : 
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tured her around so that she faced Gatsby. - 


‘With a reluctant: backward glance the well-disct- ip ra is 

| plined child held to her nurse’ 's hand and was pulled NoHo 

=> out. the door, just as Tom came back, preceding four Ponies: 
gin rickeys that clickec an 


= , oc . ‘cool, * he said, with visible Uae 


fe ‘ . : ~ 
a Te De ln 2a Mec os See te er 
ie ee a us os err et eS 


p 


“She doesn’t look lke her father,” ot ee 
ks lke x me. _ She's Ss got my Bait at eo : 


KP PRee NF mal > 
ae Loe > “ 
nee a tent e S ae, n° 


aa 
DET 


RT 


Pera, 
mend Merny Nhe 


Pee the scalloped ocean and the Lab een blessed isles. 


peat St to > , They 
OSS > 











vee 





SU key 


eC ee 





wy ‘ead somewhere acti the sun’s getting Sones s on x 


oe ‘every year,” said Tom genially. “It seems that 


pretty soon the earth’s going to fall into the sun— 
or wait a minute—it’s just the opposite—the sun’ Sr 
= _ getting colder every year, es 
— - - * Come outside,” * he suggested to Gatsby, Ta Sieaan 
: ne you to have a look at the place.” a 
I went with them out to the veranda. On ie Ss 
ee — Sound, stagnant in the heat, one small sail 


a iN in WN MING See Nets 


aS PORRS as a x 


Ss s < 

= 
= SRE 
t~< : 


ACH DUS ERA (tee THE Great GATSBY “ gee eee i 


at Pye 
Rates 


ees 
2 
7 : 


crawled slowly toward the fresher sea. Gatsby's He 


“Ym right are from you.” | 


we SG you are,” 3 Se 
Our eyes lifted over the rose-beds and the os oe 


“Td like to be out there with him for about an aS 


2 < : eyes followed it momentarily; he raised his hand and co 
pointed across the bay. eum 


eee 


We Noon and the weedy refuse of the dog-days along- Be 2 


_ shore. Slowly the white wings of the boat moved _ ee 
against the blue cool limit of the sky. Ahead lay = 


“There’s sport for you,” said Tom, nodding. a 


oak 


_ cried Daisy, “and the day after that, and the next. 


We had hechin in the Sistas Woe darkened 


too. against the heat, and drank down nervous - 


gayety with the cold ale. 
“What'll we do with ourselves pits afternoon?’ 


tiny yen? 
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fe . 24 ’ a ; rh 

THE GREAT ¢ GATSBY | HU toaw beat inet 
wet Haeit ae Patent 

ee 
_ 


wih = ood >” Jordan said. “Life s starts all 

rer gain when it gets crisp in the fall’ Hee sue = 

« ‘But it’s $ SO hot, * insisted Daisy, on ‘eh che verge of | os ne 

te 2 ‘and ‘eve rything’ S$ sO confused. Let's at a me 

Alo: town!” — oe Ge ee 

: ‘Her: voice ‘aired « on ‘ans the het beating i 

against it, molding its senselessness into forms. 

i eS ive heard of making a garage out of a ceils : i‘ a 

oe ton was saying to | Satsby, “but I’m the first man 
Ce sd ever made a stable out of a garage” 

“Who wants to go to town?” deman: a Daisy 

eo ‘insistently. Gatsby’ seyes floated toward her. “ Ah,” a 

ca she cried, “you. loc ee = 

















look so cook” os 3 
Os Their eyes met, and they stared tonethet at anh : a 
es other, alone in space. With an effort she glanced : 
down at the table. | 
SNe always | look so cool,” he repeated ee 
es had told him that she loved — = aad uate 
Dey Tom Buchanan : saw. He was astounded, ‘His mouth > a a3 
oe opened ; a little, and he looked at Gatsby, and then a aan 
back at Daisy as if he had just: esas her as es 
_ some one he knew a long time ago. 
_ # You resemble the advertisement of te man,” ¢ 
ny she went on innocently. “You know the advertise. a oe < 
Patt ment of the man—" - 
We Coen e A all aed " broke i m n Tom auickly, “Fm m prety : 4 
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. “hot to fuss.” 





Fhe 


ud Set yee ON, 


DIN! 
ss 


5 
a 
4 


ose 
Si <7 
A 


rs 


i Pa 


0 
* 


— 
with an effort. 


“Oh. } 
es ‘pause. 





heads" é 


a * “ 
Da ; 
oS A 
— t 
© ae £ 
.) =" » ‘} 
= Le bee PEDO T PRC TAL os eo oe : 
= Petobhte: Pncd PELs 
VD) 
o> : 
5a Digitized by 
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= this? hale we going to Tet any ‘one “smoke a 
cigarette figst pe? : 
“Everybody smoked all neh ae % 

“Oh, let’s have fun,” she begged him. “Is 100 


Be didn’t answers 


“Have you got ye stables here e " asked Gaby 


. “About: - quarter 0 of a mile down the road.” ie? 


e ee. don’t see the hes ae gone vs twat broke sale 
| ‘Tom savagely, “Women get these notions in their 





obese savant 
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ee THE GREAT GaTsBy ee 
: ing to rink?” called Daisy oS 








Be hey “Shall y we take anythi 
oe from an upper window. = Ea 
2 OO ate some a ey answered Tom. He went : oe ere 
al inside. a : 
me ee farnet to me Helly: eke 
eC OL Cant: say anything i in his house, old sports! ok ares 
ee Sees got an indiscreet voice,” I remarked. “It's ee 
a ‘ull of—” I hesitated. c 
Her voice is full of money, he said sddenly: 
ae ‘That was it. Pd never understood before. It was oe se 
oe tll of tmoney—that was the inex haustible charm 
that rose and fell 3 in it, the jingle of it, the cymbals’ ee. 
song of it.... High in a white ae the > king’ s ae 
ee _ daughter, ie golden gid... ee. 
‘Tom came out of the house wrapping a ‘aan SUE 
ek botlie ina towel, followed. by Daisy and Jordan Bees 
wearing small tight hats of metallic cloth and carry- ES 
a ing light capes over their arms, 3 Se 
__ # Shall we all go in my car?” suggested Gaby. Se 
ee He felt the hot, green leather of the seat. “J Sree exo 
ee » | have left itin the shade.” eons 
“Ts it standard shift .? demanded Tom. 
en veg SECTS Ss 
oo ‘Well, you take my coupé and let me drive ey * 
Ss — to town.” Los (Sei eens 
> The suggestion was distasteful to Gas. 
1 don’t think there’s much gas,” he ae i aie 
__. Plenty of gas,” said Tom boisterously. He locked as 
at the sec e And ifi itt runs > out ie can nore a ata a - dr fe ay 
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ee eee aa ee 
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oS Wo can buy anything n 
. days.” eee oo ao 
A pause followed this eis cintieie ena 






| . words, passed over Gatsby’s face. 


AUS Nae crearnts 


aa 


REIGN 


_ circus wagon.” = 
___ He opened the door, but she moved out from the ——— 
__ eircle of his arm. 

Eo ¥en take Nick and Jordan. We'll follow. you in 
pa the cou : 

poe > She waked close to Gatsby, touching his coat with 








= leaving them out of sight behind. - 
“Did you see that?” demanded Tom. 
fe See what? 33 





“THE GREAT. GATSBY | pee gs os 


g at a Arson nowa- ae = 


: ; Daisy looked at Tom frowning, and an indefinable eaten 
vs expression, at once definitely unfamiliar and vaguely ARE 
_ recognizable, as if I had only heard it described i ie oa i 


a = “Come on, Daisy,” said ‘Tom, pressing her with — . 
es his hand savas Gatsby’ scar. “T’ll take you in this 463) 


her hand. Jordan and Tom and I got into the front a 
| __ seat of Gatsby’s car, Tom pushed the unfamiliar =~ 
gears tentatively, and we shot off into the oppressive ne 


He looked at me ne keenly, ‘enlists that Jordana and Sc 


I must have known all along. 


“Vou think I’m pretty dumb, don’t you?” hee be eke 


Suggested. “Perhaps I am, but I have a—almost a 
__ setond sight, sometimes, that tells me what to do. 
. _. Maybe you don’t believe that, but science——” 

_ He paused. The immediate contingency overtook 


SS pac a 
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him, pulled him back from the — of the theoretical ee 





ve made a email investigalion af f this fellow, me 


te continued, ay could have ees deeper x Ta : : | 


3) 


oe known— 


: - quired Jordan humorously. 


“What?” Confused, he stared : at us as we e laughed. ned, one 


re medium pe 
“About. Gatsby.” 








saking a small investigation of his past.” 


a ad you found oe was an ‘Oxford man,” said ae 


a 1 helpfully. - 


- « eons man ! p ’ He was sien “Like hell Eo : 











to Junch a demanded Jordan crossly. 


Rag sri 





“Daisy invited — 


Tom. as <5 eau 


’ Bond thee s a : garage crght here,” "ob objected Jor : i: | : 


Meena 
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“Da: you mean you’ve been to a medium?” § i ine Ss 2 | os 


: About Gatsby! No, I bien’ t. 1 aid aT b ee = ee 


oe “Oxford, ‘New Mexico,” snorted Tom comtemp- ae 
tuously, “or something like that.” — é SE 

oo aa ten, | Tom. If you’re such a snob, why did you ane 

ce - invite him a he 


pee him; she knew him before ~ 
oe ae married—God knows where!” ee 
‘We were all irritable now with the fading oy ‘cad Petes 
ce aware: of it we drove for a while in silence. Then 
as Doctor T. J. Eckleburg’s faded eyes came into Se 
= = down the road, I remembered aeDy S canon ae 

ao pbowt. gasoline, ae nie 
as “Wes ve got enough to Bet us to town,” 2: ‘said = SS 


“ ll dn he eae os eee a es. eke 
Ww.hathitrust.ot 





ee eee Q Uae 
Povo wch Pre sick said Wilson without ae “Been mk Bisa 
ai “sok all day, o eee 








sere} 


i Ste hie on both brakes eet abd ee See 
ae did to an abrupt dusty spot under Wilson’s sign, 
After a moment the proprietor emerged fram the in- 
- terior of his establishment and ed linen ere at SGN 
ens ee 
-- “Tet’s have some gas! ie ed an ede Sa 
“What do you. think we stopped for—to admire the 2a) 





set. 
ott} 


UNIVERSITY OF PENNSYLVANIA 


| What’ s the matter?” 
# ‘Tm all run down.” 


ett | &Well, shall I help myself ?”” Pon demanded. | So ihe 
a “You sounded well enough on the phone.” ua etauly 
Boe With an effort Wilson left the shade and support — Catal is 
ee of the doorway and, breathing hard, unscrewed the a a oN 
____ cap of the tank. In the sunlight his face was green, 
__ “] didn’t mean to interrupt your lunch,” he said. 
~ “But I need money pretty bad, and I was wonder- Sine 


ing what you were going to do with your old car.” 


“How do you like this one?” inquired Tom. * i 3 
Banda ve bought it last week.” Seen trees 
_. “It's anice yellow one,” said Wilson, as bs strained Hono 
j a the handle. S TORS 


| Like to buy ate” 


“Big chance,” Wilson smiled faintly. Oi ao 


oe could make some sey on the ennik 
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Re eovery 





my wile and 1 want to go ‘West. ee 
Hick “Your wife does,” exclaimed Tom, siaeed” 


 #She’s been talking about it for ten years.” ” i ee 
as fel for a moment against the pump, shading his os: 
ec eyes. O And now she’s going whether she wants to. or oF oes 

Ss Bol. I’m going to get her away.” Cas 


it i Dye oe hens tos. sto. want t to et ana, om a 


The « coupé flashed by us with a fury at dust and a : : Se 


aS the flash of a waving hand. | 


"What do I owe you?” deus Tom hie, ; : | 
“J just got wised ‘up to something funny the last 





oe hat do Io owe re vont 
" “Dollar twenty.” SS 








: - : two days,” remarked ‘Wilson. | “That's why I want = 
to get away. ‘That's why I been 


Be bothering you about = 
oe SS 


‘ aoe he relentless beating heat was beginning | to con 
. fuse me and i had a bad moment there before + 








Los of life ‘apart Ton him in another world, and the Ve 


- shock had made him physically sick. ae stared ot an 


| ae ag him and then at Tom, who had made a parallel dis- on 
Vay y less than an hour before—and it occurred to ees 
me that there was no difference between men, in 
| Gntelligence or race, so profound as the difference 
ako between 1 the sick and | the well. ‘Wilson was so. sick = 
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THE GREAT GATSBY La: “149 ea 


that he eked guilty, unforgivably gulty~as if he = a 


had just got some poor girl with child. 


A let you have that car,” said Tom. mn send z 7 


Sat: over to-morrow afternoon.” 


That locality was always vaguely discuetinw, Lee 


5 een in the broad glare of afternoon, and now I” 
turned my head as though I had been warned of 
oo _ something behind. Over the ashheaps the giant = 
_ eyes of Doctor T. J. Eckleburg kept their vigil, bats 
_ I perceived, after a moment, that other eyes were 
_ Yegarding us with ne ey from less. than SEO 


~~ twenty feet away. ae 

In one of the inde over + the garage the cur se 
tains had been moved aside a little, and Myrtle = 
ee Wilson was peering down at the car. So engrossed 
was she that she had no consciousness of being ob- 


ee served, and one emotion after another crept into’ 


Co her face like objects into a slowly developing pic- 
= tore, Her expression was curiously familiar—it was 
an expression I had often seen on women’s faces, 


ee but on Myrtle Wilson’s face it seemed aE 
and inexplicable until I realized that her eyes, wide 


a with jealous terror, were fixed not on Tom, but on eee 


Bessie Bake, where, ah tok to by 1s wife: 


ee is no aaa ava like the ccantusiot ers a sim- 


oe. of mind, and as we drove away Tom was feeling se = 


= Pe hk whips of panic. His wife and his mistress, 
ae an wesen bs secure and Os were slipping sees 
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THE GREAT GATSBY } 








ae eral ‘Daisy ae fo ‘Wilson ‘pablo’ ad Ce 
oe along toward Astoria at fifty miles an hour, ey. 
a unti | ; among the spidery girders of the elevated, ae a as She 
I soci a of the Sesy Sone blue ee oe 












mer; a. whee ‘every one’s away. " cae = : 1 
3 o oath ing very sensuous about it—overripe, : asifall 
8 ony fruits were Boing to ol into ‘your : 








oo “The od cocina! ba the effect of further aie ce 
poe | apieting Tom, but before he could invent a protest _ 
he coupé came to a stop, and Daisy — us » eee 
draw up alongside, | ae 
“Where are we going?” she edad. 
= “How about the movies FP 00. | UNC tan 
eS COIs | so hot, a she complained. B Moe go. wel Ns 
oe ride around and meet you after.” With an effort hee 3 
wit rose faintly, “We'll meet you on some + corner. 
om be the man smoking two cigarettes.’ = pe 
Ne “We can’ t argue about it here,” ‘Tom wid nea ete oe 
ae i asa truck gave out a cursing whistle behind 
ie ae 7 ‘You follow me to the sa side of Central ane 
a A = in front of the Plaza.” ees aS eae 
i i a Se ‘Several times he tumed his beat aaa looked iba Be i 
for their car, and if the trafficdelayedthemheslowed 
up until they came into sight. I think he wasafraid 
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S : But they didn't, And we wal took the he ae sone 
Bees ble step of engaging the parlor ofa 2. suite in the J crouclate ees 
5 © — Hotel. pees a 
ee ee The prolonved and hanson ‘argument | ‘that ee. 
_ ended by herding us into that room eludes me, 
bes though T have a sharp physical memory that,inthe 


course of it, my underwear kept climbing likeadamp =” 


sweat raced cool across my back. The notion origi- ee 
: nated with Daisy’s suggestion that we hire five bathe 
= Tooms and take cold baths, and then assumed more 
__ tangible form as “‘a place to have a mint ‘julep. , on SOs 
Bey Each of us said over and over that it wasa “crazy = 
-- jdea”’—we all talked at once to a bafiled clerk. eng 
thought, or pretended to think, that we were See eee 
Fe oe funny ... oe i 
-. - The room was Were sel stifling, hd i thew. it 
eee was already: four o'clock, Spene: the windows. 2 ad- = 


te St 


ONoge Sina Mi erey Ee SP OR treat abet OL ECE MATL INN oie pater UD Eee tg Melt oy Leta sR Ae Ot tes OE Oh oP tI PS Se ris FZ 


“There aren’t any more.” 
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Le snake around my legs. and intermittent beads of Se 






| Dae went to the mirror aaa stood with her back eto ine 
us, fixing her hair. es 
~ “Tt's a swell suite, = whispered Jordan + respect La 
fully, and every one laughed. FON 
Rs “Open another window,” ‘commanded Daisy, URS 
ee —— turning around. rs ie ee Pe ath 


ai ) Well, we'd better telephone or an mete SS Se: 





te me GREAT. T GATSBY ea 
8 The thing to do is to forget about tahoe , hos ee 








a Me Tom impatiently. “Your make it ten times worse by. Ny Aaa 
rece crabbing | shout 1 Pee 


‘ ee and put i it on the table. 





He unrolled the bottle of whiskey fi from ee 





= “Why not. let her alone, old sont 12 y | = 
Ca tsby. “You Te the « one Mak wanted to come to - se 





: ‘There was 5 eit of Sea The os a oe 
book slipped from its nail and splashed to the floor, 








oe oo Jordan whispered, “Excuse me”— —but ae 





Se muttered ‘ “Fium 1” in an interested el 
Ree . book on a aie Pe 





this time no one laughed. 

ou TH pick | it ae 8 ‘eieed. So 
4D ve — in” as Gatsby a the parted « a ae 
oS tossed ee. 





_ “That's 3 a pret expression of yours i isn’ rt it” a oe AN 


a “that ep? oS oe ues 


«Ay this ‘old t port’ business. ‘Where'd 3 you ic & i i 






ene od 





“Now see here, Tom,” seid Daley 


= from the 1 mirror, AE you’ re going | to make personal ae 


: = I won’t stay her 
ee order so some ice for the mint julep.” 





re a minute, Call up a . i. 2 a 


too ok e ‘the | receiver ‘the eee 
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ee -*Still—I was. cuattel in ‘te. middle af June,” oe 
-__-Daisy remembered, * Louisville in June! — es 
< gad ‘Who was it fainted, Tom?” a 





THE GREAT GATSBY 










SS 


“Biloxi,” he answered shortly. 


sya, 
APE Se TAS 


“A man named Biloxi, ‘Blocks’ ‘Giles sun che 


ce oa “because we lived just two doors from the. =< 
church. And he stayed three weeks, until Daddy 
___ told him he had to get out. ‘The day after he left 





= Daddy died.” After a moment she added. - ‘There 


‘wasn’t any connection.” 


history before he left. He gave me an aluminum | 


“T used to know a Bill Biloxi from - Memphis,” 
I remarked, | 
“That was his cousin. a knew his whale famfly 


: . -— —putter that I use to-day.” 


The music had died down as the ceremony y bevan 


— and now a long cheer floated in at the window, 


- followed by intermittent cries of “Yea—ea—eal” 
ove and finally by a burst of jazz as the — He 
“We're getting old,” said Daisy. “a we were Pease 


Q = young we'd rise and dance.” or 
Remember Biloxi,” Jordan warned bet: “Where'd ve) 
i a) RnOW mn, Tom?" 


UNIVERSITY OF PENNSYLVANIA 


Digitized by Original from 
UNIVERSITY OF PENNSYLVANIA 


us boxes—that’s a fact—and he was from Biloxi, 
ae Tennessee.” : ee 
They” cortied hin info thy hoe : wpeaied | 





os oe ae GREAT GATSBY | 


: ee fe Biloxi?" >: 19. ; ” He ‘concentrated pie an sorts « ey a 4 $ 
eee didn’t know h . He was a friend of Daisy’s. eS eye 
He was on o she denied. ee never seen him _ eee 








oo _ belore, ‘He came down in the private car.’ 


“Well, he said he knew you. ‘He said he was ee ; os 


. ve in Louisville. ‘Asa Bird brought him around at ea : 





a . 2 Jast 1 mir ute and asked if we had room for — ay es a & ea 
Cee ordan smiled. Do Sa ee 





ee told me he was president of your class at Yale.” 
= ae fom and I looked at ee | other f Plank: 
Hien Aas 
Piet place, ¥ we ‘didn’t have any oe NER 
en . ; C aatsby’s foot beat a. short, Restless tattoo 2 ee . Ae my fei 








CN “By the way, ,, Mr. Gatsby, I understand y you' re an . 

Oxford man.” 

i Not exactly.” - | ee 

Ta “Oh, yes, I understand you went to Oxford,” e: 

“ “Ves——I went there.” | e - Suen 

ae i. pause. Then Tom’ S voice, incredulous and a SOS 

ee - sulting: es Fee 
8 You must have gone there about the time Biba isan eee 





wet to New Haven.” 


7 the door. 


_ Another pause. A walker Se as came . 





with crushed mint and ice but the silence was ine 


ck SC by. his s “thank you” and the soft closing of 








- up at last. 
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“He was. sisbably. panielag ie ie way eo He Be ae 


detail was tobe cleared 





; ey 
Sh } 





oe “THE GREAT GATSBY a = es 
4 < ee “1 bola you i went there, ” said Canby key van 


Sey heard you, but I’d like to know hen » 


.. “Tt was in nineteen-nineteen, I only elle five ses 
"months. That’s why I can’t toally: call ae an cae 

Ee Oxford Pate Se asta 
Tom glanced sano to see ai we rainrored his ne ss aegis 
Ses belief. ‘But we were all looking at Gatsby. see ees 
eee ees owas an opportunity they gave to some of 235 
os the offi ers after the armistice,” he continued. “We 
boo could go to any of the universities in England | or 
e ee y F tance.” : 


ne wanted to get up ‘and sia him on thie back. I 


Hs, ~ had one of those renewals of complete faith in him Se 
Wee tat Vd experienced before. — 


_ Daisy rose, smiling faintly, and went to the table. Soa eaae 
_ Open the whiskey, Tom,” she ordered, “and ru evades 
make you a mint julep. Then you won t seem sO... 
____ Stupid to yourself... . Look at the pane ae 

Wait a minute,” aad Tom, “I want to ask ee 


| Mr. vay one more question.” 


“Go on,” Gatsby said politely, ue = 
“What kind of a row are you trying to cause i in n my 


ae aC: Bivise anyhow??’* — 


7 from” one to the other. “You’re causing a TOW. ae 


- They were out in the oven at last and Gatsby was 


ae content. 


“He isn’t fines arow, » Daisy looked desperately ‘ 


Please have a little self-control.” 


§ ce eg ‘Self-control Siocimen Tom  paceceesty. ee 
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‘Sas ee 4: 





: Well, it ae: ee ider Se me jeu J ~ By 


a “Nowadays people begin by ‘Sheering at family = = 


ess . : Abe standing a alone 0 on rt the last barrier of civiliza- - & 
<2 tion, Sas = S | eee 


One co let's s all go | home. =) 


= wants a drink, 


modern world.’ e 


| Gatsby. But Daisy guessed at his intention. — fe 


they'll throw every- ae 





and family institutions, and nex 


: mS ate : thing overboard and have intermarriage sles ae 






Fle “lushed with fe eee, ei, te saw eS : 


“Wel re all white ce out d Jordan. Se 
dk know I’m not very popular. I don’t give big 2 
ties. I suppose you’ve got to make your house : 
te | a ae in order to have oy Seen s—in t 
















ngry as E was, aS we all were, a was ‘tempted 
whenever he opened his mouth. ‘The transi- A eae 





ion from libertine to prig was so complete. ee 
« ‘Tve got something to tell 5 you, old sport—” "began 





“Please don’t!” she interrupted helplessly. eae a 





Why don’t we all go home?” as ‘s 
= ae ‘ aat’s: a goc a idea.” s I got +. “Come on, ‘Tom. = Ss 
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ee | THE GREAT GATSBY ee 
ES - Gateby: sprang to hes feet, vivid with excitement, oe i Ws 


“She never loved you, do you hear?” he — 
‘s ‘She only married you because I was poor and shee 
was tired of waiting for me. It wasa terrible mistake, 


oo Ine! ea 





bo but in her ae Bt never loved sed one Scie i 


OA this point Jordan and I tried to ga, but Tom as a 
ae : ae Gatsby insisted with competitive firmness that 


ee ‘we remain—as though neither of them had anything — Oe 


aoe to conceal and it would be a privilege ¢ to sons : 
Le vicariously of their emotions. 3 | 


eee cessfully for the seta note. # What's been going oe oe 


S oS on? I want to hear all about it.” 


- ®] told you what's been going on,” said Gatsby, 


se Going on for five years—and you didn’t know. . 
om turned to Daisy: sharply, 
Nee Boa ‘ye been seeing this fellow for five ee 


“Not seeing,” said Gatsby. “No, we couldn’t — 


oS : meet. But both of us loved each other all that time, 
(gS old sport, and you didn’t know. - ap: used to. Jaugh 


sometimes’ —but there was no laughter i in his eyes ae 


—“to think that you didn’t know.” 


_ “Qh—that’s all.” Tom tapped his thick fingers ao 
ee together like a Pheceyinme and leaned back i in bie 2 


e 2 da 


"Vou ‘re an he exploded “cy can Yt eee ee 


— eat happened five years ago, because Tdidn't = 


_ know Daisy then—and I'll be damned if I see how. 
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you got within a x ale a Aeade ess s you a benane te 2S 
SN groceries: to ‘the back door. But all the rest ofthat’s 
a God damned lie. Daisy! loved me when she married Oe 
me and she loves me now.” 

= No,’ » said Gatsby, eene his ie | 
CS ee She does, though. The trouble is that ae med. 
See oe gets foolish ideas in her head and doesn’t know | oe 
carer. what she’ s doing. ” He nodded sagely. “And what’ s ae 
‘more, I love Daisy too. Once in a while I go off on oe 
rk spree | and make a fool of myself, but I always come See 
back, and in my heart I love her all the time.” 

= = re le said oe She turned ton me, 6 e 

















oo room with calling scorn: “Do you k ee hy we - os 

left Chicago? I’m surprised that they d didn’t treat = 
you to the story of that little spree.” = | = Loe 
3 Nees Gatsby walked over and stood ede be LG ea See 
Dee ee Daisy, t that’s all over now,” he said as scene 
Ser & Tt doesn’t matter any more. Just tell him the 


eee truth—that you never t loved him—and it’s all ee 












 @ut forever.” ee es 
oe She looked at bien iy “Why how could I | eS 

Aekeoektyy | - 

 #You never loved him? es 
ee She hesitated. ‘Her eyes fell o on ayo ordan at me oe ae 
: as sort of appeal, as though she realized at last what 
she was -doing—and- as though: she had never, ies 
ESS along, intended doing anythi Hing g | pat all. ‘But it was 
ee now. it was ‘too late. Soa 






















aes Je eS Oya Nowe 
tO ee eke 


a *. ~ a 
. "= — <r 
RRS ie 
me oem Ye owe hy ‘yen 
wa sae -*she*s ato : 
: ee Se oat tha 
a teats 4 > : 
. - ~~ “e - . sg; 
- - ~ > a 
on * ee tas ote ee 4 
el ocdtte ret 
Lee “ elateleton tts oa ie 
Sa . . ose Zz 
a . ~—s oo tate = = 
“w a . ; 
. > ss y 
> ~ -_ or. 
eee ° es o Lo = . 
= = “ot Ss 
: + ie 
. "ee — 
. oI SX 
2 ae —— { 
; fia SP ee Mrs 
- <7 red n 
-_ _ = - 2 
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hathit 


~ —. 
lees - 
- —_— 
= 
~- 
<— 
he - 
~ 








ato 


— 





oe 


SSA 

z. P03 7 . Cat fo 

Seg atoe see Senora 
~ - 


Ss 
_ 
ig tay 

~ en ie as 


ae i : ce 
pace NOt at Haney demanded Tom » suddenly. ‘ 
Net 5 ee neath 
From the ballroom oe. roniied and cae Hy a 
< - cating chords. were aes up on “hot waves: a NA 
a air : 
pe “Not that. dey I cuties you ee ies the be Pa Se 
E. ee Bonk to keep your shoes dry: ?”* "There was a husky 9 
-__ tenderness in his tone... . “Daisy?” ne oh 

Bm “Please don’t. ” Her voice was cold, but the TABS oe 
Bee cor was gone from it. She looked at Gatsby. “There, oes 






es Jay,” she said—but her hand as she tried tolighta = 
cigarette was trembling. ‘Suddenly she threw tHe ee 
Ro cigarette and the burning match on the carpet. 
Be OR, you ‘want too much!” she cried to Gatsby. aaa 
PE ee you now—isn’t that enough? I can’t help 
_.. _what’s past.” She began to sob se og iM i Bd oie 
: _ eve hin once—but I loved you. too.’ ees > A eS EA 
- Gatsby’s eyes opened and closed. a : Oa ene 
“Vou loved me too?” he eed EE SS UNM 
“Even that’s a lie,” said Tom savagely. “She SG 
didn’t know you were alive. “Why—there’ re things os 
between Daisy and me that you'll never know, things 
___. that neither of us can ever forget,” | 
_._... The words seemed to bite physically into Gatsby. | 
“TY want to speak to Daisy. ee) he insisted. 
“She's all excited now——” 
er . cbven alone T can t ey. I never loved Tom,” | 








es RU ene ? 
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she « 





true.” a 


ine bia to he buend. 


Sis 





As if it mattered to you,” she ale 


FOE ¢ course it matters. oa a one to take better 
care of you from now on.” _ 


8 Vou don’t undentand: : » ‘said Gebby: with | a 


- ieee of panic. “You're not going to take care of hee 


any more,” 


ket He could aff ord to. control himself now. 


“Tm not?” Tom opened his eyes wide and © 


) Why that?” | | 

Daisy's Jeaving you.” 

: | “Nonsense.” Se 
ee am, though,’ ws she said with a able effort, 


is22 She's not leaving me!” Tom’s words sudiely af | 
Sees leaned. down over G in 
-__ mon swindler who'd have to steal the Hag. he put on 
eee her finger.” 

See won't stand this!” cred Daisy. “Oh, please 
eee: - Tet’s get out.” ce 

2 Who are you, a, anyhow? brokeout Tom. “You're 
one of that bunch that hangs around with Meyer = 2 
. Wolfshiem—that much I happen to know. Lve_ 





atsby. “Certain 






ne made a little investigation into your aflairs—and vil 


ks ; ee it i Ift 


ther to-morrow.” 
“You can n suit yourself about that, old soe : ‘aa 





: i: Gatsby oo 
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‘ ‘ f “ * 
it he Af. ey ae ene PP GES soos hein » 
i ai “ ( a ) a AZ Cae Or toe eae 
Byi. Se ee ae ae a se Ghas3 PRE eS pl ae ere 


mite in a soa voice. it woulda’t be 


i ly not for ; a com- | 


va’ A 
pLicaya 


= F* Serle 
= ano 















oO wasn’t far wrong.” 


in on it.” 


os up some money, old sport.” ie 


shutting his mouth,” 


fe again in Gatsby’s face. 
“That drug-store business was just small change,” 


Be continued Tom slowly, “but you've got something — 


on) now that Walter’s afraid to tell me about.” 


a a I found out eae: your. ae —_ He Re 
turned to us and spoke rapidly. He and this Wolfs- ee 
 hiem bought up a lot of side-street drug-storeshere 
and in Chicago and sold grain alcohol over the 
counter. That’s one of his little stunts, I picked 
him fora bootlegger the first time I saw him, and | oie. 


= What about it?” said Gatsby politely. uy guess 
your friend Walter Chase wasn’t too proud Ye GROUSE 


| “He came tot us dead broke. He was very glad eS : 


"Don’t you call me ‘old sport?!” erted. Tom. = * 
Gatsby said nothing. “Walter could have youupon 
_ the betting laws too, but Wolfshiem seared si into is 


- “And: you left him in the brek didn’t yon Lon — = 
“det him go to jail for a month over in New Jersey. 
God! You ae to hear Walter on a the: beige ob 


That unfamiliar yet recognizable look. was. back 2 ‘ oe ay 


3 ae Te ee ee 


Beet glanced at Daisy, who was staring terrified be- : : ie 
De tween Gatsby and her husband, and at Jordan, who Nn 
had begun to balance an invisible but absorbing =. 


object on the tip of her chin, ‘Then I turned back to 
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See RE Fee 
TT Ee ee 


-. ae Peeve, AVP Aan Pig neice eae ie , 
tebe cae S*.8. bevy ¥) Piet AeA OMe nts . ~, 
ator: eye ee uD Vy ee ae 
HEA A Seam aie 

Doe i" sae a Utne a ee ’ 
; OS Pet Boas SRY at ata 
' . ‘ . Me? : Q te Ss oo ae 
b * vs FD - <=" ose = 


ttre aie Se 


5 S e ~ looked—and this te 
‘Dled slander of | 


described i in just that fantastic way. SS 








TE EG GREAT GATSBY — S 
Ly vas. ‘startled at his expression. e 















is said in all contempt for the bab 


is. garden—as if he had “killed a 
man.” For a moment. the set of his face could be 





ae passed, and he began. to talk cocttedly to Doicy, 2 | 


Ss : ee denying everything, defending his. name against = oS 


a oe accusations that had not been made. But withevery 





word she was drawing further and further into her- 


a 3 self, so. he gave that up, and only the dead dream 


ae a touch what was no longer tangible, struggling un-— : a= of 
happily, undespairingly, toward That lost voice oS Sa 


2 = whatever courage she had had, were definitely gc | 


. : 2S : the ee bottle of oe in the towel. 


“oe Please, Tom! I can’t stand cn any non - 


ought on as the afternoon slipped away, trying to : 2 













aca begged a. to ee = y 





= Her. frightened eyes told that whatever intentions 


You two start on home, Pe said Tom. “ : 
Mr. Gatsby’ 5 car.’ ee Oe | i oe 

_ She looked at Tom, alarmed : now, ut he insisted oe 
with magnanimous Seon Ce 

= “Go. on. He won t annoy } you. 1 think ie realizes a 
D hat his ; presumptuous little flirtation i is over. : ee a 1 
‘They were gone, without a word, snapped out, ae 





ae made accidental, isolated, like ghosts, even from aca oS 








ek e ‘ant ays of this stu? oy ordan? . ve «Nick? a 
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I didn’t answer. — Ee eas 
Nick?” He asked — 

“What?” es e es | 
EN “Want any we lee 
Pe INO a eo Ee just. remembered that to-day’ smy 
Se birthday. PE ae sr 

> Twas thirty. Before me streeched the portentous, ee 


pe menacing road of a new decade. 


Tt was seven o’clock when we got into the was oes 


7 as him and started for Long Island. Tom talked — us as 


___ incessantly, exulting and laughing, but his voice was : 


___ as remote from Jordan and me as the foreign clamor — 


ee o on the sidewalk | or the tumult of the elevated over- 
head. Human sympathy has its limits, and we were _ 


content to let all their tragic arguments fade with = cae 


o _ the city lights behind. Thirty—the promise of a 


oo decade of loneliness, a thinning list of single men to i 


__._ know, a thinning brief-case of enthusiasm, thinning 
hair. But there was Jordan beside me, who, unlike — 
Daisy, was too wise ever to carry well-forgotten 
_ dreams from age to age. As we passed over the dark 
bridge her wan face fell lazily against my coat’s 


shoulder and the formidable stroke of thirty. died 


. : - : away with the reassuring pressure of her hand. 


So we drove on toward death Eeough the coctng == = 5 
, _ twilight. | | 


The young Greek, Michaelis, who ran the ‘colts ee : 
ae beside the ashheaps was the principal witness — Hen . 


: : S at the inquest, He had slept through the heat until oe _ feat 
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| ‘alter ive, 1 


NG ae he strolled over to the garage, ou Ne 
found George Wilson sick in his. office—really sick 
pale as his own pale hair and shaking allover. Miche 


_ aelis advised him to go to bed, but Wilson refused, = 
- saying that he’d miss a lot of business if he did. While 


his neighbor was trying to oe him a violent 


ae racket broke out overhead. 


ee tive got my wife locked i in up there," aa 
St Wilson calmly. ‘‘She’s going to Stay there till the 


day after to-morrow, and then we're > going to move = 


away.” a 
“Michaelis | was io Se 





s hed; her: hee be ao ee 


bors for four years, and Wilson had never seemed 
faintly capable of such a statement. Generally he ae 
was one of these worn-out men: when he wasn't ‘ 
working, he sat on a chair in the doorway and stared — ae 
at the people and the cars that passed along the _ es 
road. When any one spoke to him he invariably 
, laughed i in an agreeable, colorless way. He was his ae 


wife’s man and not. his own. 





So naturally Micha 


lis tried to find out what had 


happened, but Wilson wouldn’t say a word—instead 
he began to throw curious, suspicious glances at his 
visitor and ask him what he’d been doing at cer- 
tain times on certain days. Just as the latter was 
getting uneasy, some workmen came past the door sae 


bound for his restaurant, and Michaelis took the op- : . 2 


So portunity to get away, intending to come back later. z 


But he didn’t. He supposed he forgot to, that’s all, 
When he came outside i a Ae alter seven, he ee 
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ae reminded of the conversation hecagee be heard a 
“Mrs. Wilson’s voice, loud and scolding, down-stairs 


in the garage. 


“Beat me!” he heard her cry. “Throw me down 


- and beat me, you dirty little coward pe 


A moment later she rushed out into the dusk, 


2 waving her hands and shouting—before he could 
move from his door the business was over. 


The “death car” as the newspapers. called it, — 
didn’t stop; it came out of the gathering darkness, 


wavered tragically for a moment, and then disap- 
peared around the next bend. Mavromichaelis 
ise wasn't even sure of its color—he told the first police- 
man that it was light green. The other car, the one 
going toward New York, came to rest a hundred 
_-yards beyond, and it’s driver hurried back to where 
__ Myrtle Wilson, her life violently extinguished, knelt 
in the road and mingled her thick dark blood with os 
the dust. a 


Michaelis and this man ached her first sce | 


Be when they had torn open her shirtwaist, still damp 


with perspiration, they saw that her left breast was 


swinging loose like a flap, and there was no need to 
a) oe Tisten: for the heart beneath. The mouth was wide ==. i 
pen and ripped a little at the corners, as though 

_ she had choked a little in giving up the tremendons e Peas 
Vitality she had stored so long. cane 


We saw ae. three or four sedesnbiles and ‘the: Ks Ss 
crowd when we ‘were ant some distance. any See et 
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Wreck” said Tom. “Th ts + god. ‘Wilson : 
URE have a little business at last,” oe Rear 

-___He slowed down, but still sethout any intention a SS 
eo of stopping, until, as we came nearer, the hushed, 
- . . intent faces of the people at the garage door made : - a 
him automatically put on the brakes, 
a "Well take a look,” he said dosbéfally,, a “just a le 








eo ye came aware now ei a ler walle ae ce Sas 
a issued incessantly from the garage, a sound 
which as we got out of the coupé and walked toward 
the door resolved itself into the words “Oh, any ae 

: God!’ y uttered. over and over in a gasping moan. 00 
{There's | some bad trouble og said Tom ex oe 
: citedly. a ce 
eo) Be eae up on tiptoes aa peered 0 over a se ae 
So a hheads into the garage, which was lit only bya 
__ yellow light in a swinging metal basket overhead. 
____ Then he made a harsh sound in his throat, and with = 
a Violent thrusting movement of his ehioes — Se 
aS , = pews his way: ars Bae 

















Vere = Wot oe Pena Ae eke Sa 
: Rs, eK ae yoy 
. Re Aas ee 

ee eh vent ust 
’ Site rk : ee 


ce . aayth ae at oy 7, The 
ney: and J ordan 

mM ee si side so : | = s 
Oe, | Myole Wilson’ s body, fecool in a Blanket, ana. sy 
loses then j in another blanket, as though she suffered from 
RR a chilli in host hot ae aye on a a work-table eb the es 
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= eal al tos, with his back to us, was bending 
See over” it, motionless. ‘Next to him stood @motor- 


cycle policeman taking down names with much is : 
sweat and correction in a little book. At first I = 
- couldn’t find the source of the high, groaning words 


that echoed clamorously through the bare garage— 
then I saw Wilson standing on the raised threshold 


of his office, swaying back and forth and holding to Bes 
the doorposts with both hands. Some man was 


talking to him in a low voice and attempting, from 
time to time, to lay a hand on his shoulder, but 


- Wilson neither heard nor saw. His eyes would drop A aS 
slowly from the swinging light to the laden. tuble By = = 


____the wall, and then jerk back to the light again, and 
he gave out incessantly his high, horrible call; 


“Oh, my Ga-od! Oh, my Ga-od! Oh, Ga-od! Oh, Se 


e = es my Ga-od!” 
| Presently. Tom . lifted bis head with a jerk and. ? 


Se aha staring. around the garage with glazed eyes, oe 
addressed a mumbled incoherent remark to the eae 


aS : | ‘policeman. 


_ *M-a-v-—” the policeman was saying, Seceg 


**No, rr” corrected the man, “M-a-v-1-o-——" ass es 


Listen to me!” muttered Tom fiercely. 
Fp ae the pone Koy 
se 


LEASH 


‘g—”? He look up as Tom’s broad hand 1 = 


ik on his shoulder. “What you want, fella?” = 
“What happened ?—that’s what I want toknow.” 
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eS 
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SS ee ne Kee “ox = z SEs Fe Sa 

——= SS et aS PA a oe ae at re : — 

a en Se oe SE pea TE Sate ne ER RS OR eS Sp he te Rio ONE pang! > ME Fae -* 

E SS or SFOs as nh ode ete Ps : ay SA to 

a Soe em? i Big SSR ae pat s ’ eee + A c 





7 Auto h hit t — he aay killed.” ” ee 

ace Instantly killed,’ es repeated oo. sadn Se 

ae Se She ran out ina road. Son-of-a-bitch didn’t te even. 7 Soe 

BS There was” “two on ad Michaelis, 

ee , one goin’, mee ROO rae 
ee a “Going. where?” askec 1 the policeman keea Hy 

e goin a each” way. Well, ‘she”—his ‘cand oS 

va: 2 i the blankets but stopped _ half wayand 
3 ae ran out there an’ the one 

s 1 ck zee into as ~ oo 

























| 2” a epics 

oie EN, at sie car sete oa oe down a the road, a ae 
. faster’ forty. Going fifty, sixty.” ae 
OG ome > here and let’s have your 1 name. - 2 00 out as 















os sstione must haves ace! : 3 a 
oe - | ma swaying in he see door, for sapeead a 
2 new theme found voice among his { gasping cries: es 
You don’t have to tell me what tand of car it 
ees was! I know what kind of car it was!” | 
eke om, Is saw the wad of muscle back k of 








oan 
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his shoulder tighten under his. coat. He eee i ee 


quickly over to Wilson and, standing in front: of | 2 KGS 
_ him seized him, firmly by the upper arms. = 


oe “You've got to pull yourself together,” he said 
i “with soothing grufiness, aoa 
Wilson’s eyes fell upon Tom; he started up oni his ee 


ce : tiptoes ‘and then would have splisnsed to his knees 


oe “Listen, said Tom, Raking him a little. “y jist 
got here a minute ago, from New York. I was 


i bringing you that coupé we've been talking about. 
‘That yellow car I was driving this afternoon wasn’t == 


Sei x : s noon,” 


See mine—do- oe hear? I haven’t seen it all after ug ee ao 


Only the negro and T were near enough to hear 


SS in the tone and looked over with truculent eyes. 


= _ “What's all that?” he demanded. | 
“Pm a friend of his.” Tom turned his head but 
a kat his hands firm on Wilson’s pees “He says 
he knows the car that did it... It was a yellow 
aie SN 

| Some dim impulse moved the Jeune to look eae 
= ‘suspiciously at Tom. epee 


7: 


_-* And what color’s your ont 
“tts a blue car, a cou 
“We've come straight Geen New York,” I oa: 


: Some « one who had been driving a little behind eae 
Fea confirmed this, and the policeman turned away. 
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hak he said, but the policeman caught something Ee i 
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vi 
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“Now, if yout let me have ¢ that 1 name e again cor- ey Ess 


| rect ——” 


oe gate the office, set him a down j in a Sone, and came a 
- back. = Ss 


As mapped authoritatively. ‘He watched while the two S : | hy 
th ee, closest. glanced ateach otherand went 


. ‘the ‘way, we pushed through the still gathering = 
oF : crowd, pa 


thes his. foot came down hard, and the coupé 
raced along t 


heard a low husky sob, and saw that the tears ns ee 
eee | overflowing down hisface. Bo ee 
oe “The God damned coward!” he hi mp 


ee . — ie dak ae trees. Ton coe i be 
- so side the cane and looked ee at the: second floor, 


UNIV 


‘Picking: up Wien: like a ak Tom oe ae 2 : : . 





us sacady tl < come hee aad sit with bin be : i: i 


texts 






willingly into the room. Then Tom shut the door ne ie ¢ 
on them and came down the single step, his eyes 





— the table. As he passed close a me 3 He ogee 





ered: “Let's get out.” — 
Ss Se f-consciously, with his aithocitative x arms shrek : ae 






a aes 


sing a hurried doctor, case in hand, who ee 





ton drove slowly ont we were beyond § the end = 





through the night. In a ‘little while t . a 





eae an 





p ered. : 1 He e 






tices. 
ed’ BINA ere 


aaeN et 
Sper oy We, 





oe te 
Feit 
es or 


) : 
ate 
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ae car he glanced at me and frowned slightly. 


: : There’ 's nothing we can do to-night.” 


situation in a few brisk phrases. 


. Siew 
< 

= a 
5 ar oo 
me Tee we 
¥. ~ x 

% 
. 
x 


: the taxi. I'll wait outside.” 

| Jordan put her hand on my arm. 
= Won't you come in, Sau ee | 
___ # No, thanks.” 


I was feeling a little sick wd I wasted to be alone, 8 


Se ee Jordan lingered | for a moment more. ee 
— “Tt’s only half-past nine,’ * she said. 


I'd be damned if I'd go in; I'd had sco of all ne ee 
ss of them for one day, and suddenly that included 
Seo Jordan. too. She must have seen. something oe this. 
in my expression, for she turned abruptly away and 


_ fan up the porch steps into the house. I sat down 

__ for a few minutes with my head in my hands, until 

-. T heard the phone taken up inside and the butler’s 
voice calling a taxi. Then I walked slowly down the — 
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| atey’s S ome" ha <a a we got out. of the 5 oe 
eas ought to have dropped you in West es, Nick a fae 


oe A change had come over him, and he uke a 
oF gravely, and with decision. As we walked across. & a ae 
_ the moonlight gravel to the porch he cree 2 the EN 


Oe coe Tl telephone for a taxi to take you ee ae Sen at % 
ee while you're waiting you and Jordan better go in fe 

the kitchen and have them get you some supper— 
ot ae want any ee a opened the door. “Come = 


~#No, sais ‘But Vd be glad if bape order r me oS on ; 





gate. oe ee 

oe hadn’ t gone 1 pene on ee i heard. Sa 208 

“name and Gatsby stepped from between two bush a 

into the path. I must have felt pretty. weird by 

that time, because I could think of nothing ee 2 Ug 

th ie Sano of his pink suit under the moon. eee 

7 iat are you doing?” I inquired. ee ae 
Just standing here, old sport.” ae eee 

_ Somehow, that seemed a despicable occupation. ae 

F or all I knew he was going to rob the house in a 0K 

‘moment; I wouldn’t have been surprised to see sinis- SS 

Ree ter faces, the faces of “Wolfshiem’ Ss a Dees. . beh Wind 233 

him in the dark shrubbery, _ 2 = 

7 _ "Did you see any trouble « on nthe road e he asked ae 

after a minute. _ : ao 























he hedteated, ; 
_ “Was she killed?” | 
Sie — Yes,” = = s s | te re Sa 
ee thought s $0; 1 told Daisy T shouaht 6 $0, It’s anes 
better that the shock shoes a come at once. She cea 
i stood it pretty we. ee aS 
| He see ee Daisy 3 reaction v was s the ony thing a 






a aa eft the car in my garage. a don’t think ngs 
body saw us, but of course can’t be sure.” 
1 disliked him so much by this time eae: I didn’t rt s 2 | 


: find it ¢ necese ar a to tell him hey was e 
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st “Who v was othe woman o ee 


“Fler name was Wilson. Her husband owns the 3 


- ie eo garage. How the devil did it happen?” 





off and suddenly I guessed at the truth. 
“Was Daisy driving?” FUN 
ie, he said after a moment, “hut of operas 








the woman toward the other car, and then she lost _ 


killed her instantly.” 
ET ripped her open——” 


Then she fell over into my lap and I drove on. 
She'll be all right to-morrow,’ he said presently. 


oe bother her about that unpleasantness this afternoon. 
eos - She’s locked herself into her room, and if he tries. any 
Rees brutality she’s going to turn the light out and on 
Sai — Ss 
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“Well, I tried to swing the wheel—”. Be broke oes 





_ Til say Iwas. You see, when we left New York she 
_ ‘was very nervous and she thought it would steady es oe 
her to drive—and this woman rushed out at us just 
_ @s we were passing a car coming the other way. It — a) nay 
all happened in a minute, but it seemed tome that = 
she wanted to speak to us, thought we were some- 
_- body she knew. Well, first Daisy turned away from 


ee ve “Dry just going to wait here and see if he tries to 





Be her nerve and turned back. The second my hand — : a “1 : 
 yeached the wheel I felt the ae must have sf OREM 


"Don’t tell me, old sport.” ‘He winced. Any: < ne 
ae how—Daisy stepped on it. I tried to make her stop, - igen 
-_-but she couldn’t, so I pulled on the emergency brake. So rays 





Norm bes? 1 ia : TI see if there's — 


eae where ' we hi 
Coc sbefore, i came to a small Tectangle of light which re 
guessed was the pantry window. ‘The: sb _ was a . 
eae drawn, but 2 found a nit at the sill. ee 


| . earnestness his hand had | allen a 
ered. her own. Once ina while he a inked ‘up at Sa 





Rees “Fe oc polaghe phen I I said. e “He' 8 not thinking 
ce about her.” oe 
Poet trust him, old ek Ee | 
_ “How long are you going to wait?” eae eae 
od All night, if ee = till they all go. 
to bed.” : 











| : found out that Daisy had been driving. He might 












| thing. To Saw a connection i in 1 ithe — think preaa eS 2 





sign nf a commotion.” 








: ae : vetted ed the: gravel softly, and tiptoed up the ve 


t he. room was empty. Crossing the porch 
ad dined that June night three months © 





Oper 











at de Lichen | ‘table, a ele on ot et : = 


ie chicken between. them, and two. bottles of ale. He 
: was. talking intently across the t 


him and nodded i in agreement. 
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a Iked back along ‘thet border a the Sane i tra 


; drawing-room curtains were open, ‘and v Ky 
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es oe rooms for cigarettes. We pushed aside cur- ) 3 


enced 
 ofaghostly piano. There was an inexplicable amount _ 


aoe ‘though they hadn’t been aired for many days. 


CHAPTER vo ee 


Me Le couLDn’ T sleep all night; a ieee was s groaning o ae 
incessantly on the Sound, and io to osse dd 12 half-sick > 













Me ! dreams, ad don 1 heand | a “taxi go up Cats = 
, - a and enuerengd I ee out of E be ec 





ae ing weld bee too ae = 2S 
GRR eS ‘Crossing his lawn, 1 saw that his front door owas 8 


Sattar oe 
On 
wo, 
A. 


mate « 


xe 





| av i ejection or ene Su os 
& Nothing happened,” he said ae . 1 waited, Ee 
2 oman about four o’clock she came to the window and Bo 
stood there for a minute and then turned out the ee 


ata Wont Win. he 
ee 


Det yhareca en 
are" 
‘oa® 


Arte 
ry ts, 


2k 

Ad ~ 

as 
x 


eke Set Ses 


xn 


Cie s 
Se semer em 


Sete nas 
pi Nehigh? ao asc’ 


ees S Tight.” Je a : Seige as Sere ae 
‘His house | aad never ood so enormous to ‘me ee 
as it did that night when we hunted through the 












: : tains that were like pavilions, and felt over innu- 
Tis -merable | feet of dark wall for electric light switches- 
| tumbled with a sort of splash apon the keys 2 





of dust everywhere, and the rooms were musty, as s 


mk cent the humidor 0 on an ‘lamin bles with ine 
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Ee stale dry pinseetics. inside, a open thee i) 
a French windows of the drawing-room, we sat smok- ( 
ing out into'the darkness, SoU 
_ *¥ou ought to go away)? I said. “Tt’s ape See Sree 
tain they'll trace your car.” BAe eo ere eee 
eS ES away now, old sport?” BSG ee a ey 
es Go to Atlantic City for a week, or up to Mon- See 
Bn treal.’ 2 3 See aages 
= Be soldat conides it. He couldn’t possibly Sennere 
cS Teave Daisy until he knew what she was going to 
do. He was clutching at some last es and - ae 
= coulda bear to shake him free. Ee eS 
_. It was this night that he told me the strange story eG 
co of his youth with Dan Cody—told it tome because : 
“Jay Gatsby” had broken up like glassagainstTom’s ts 
hard malice, and the Jong secret extravaganza waS ae 
played out. I think that he would have acknowl 
edged anything now, without reserve, but he wanted 
fe to talk about Daisy. LES aera 
She was the first “nice” girl ke had ever Looe. see 
a various unrevealed capacities he had come in Cr tae 
contact with such people, but always with indis- 
ee _ cernible harbed wire between. He found her excit- 
ingly desirable. He went to her house, at first with 
_ other officers from Camp Taylor, then alone, It 
Ses amazed him—he had never been in such a, beautiful 
house before. But what gave it an air of breathless 
ee intensity, was that Daisy lived there—it was as 
casual a thing to her as his tent out at camp was to 













~ os not canty ad aa away palneay | in feveude : ce ae 
but fres sh and breathing and redolent of this year s ae 
a ining motor-cars and of dances whose flowers were == 
ee scarcely ee at excited - too, r 








a what he eee get, — = ih er= 
ee ntu: ak he took Daisy, one still C Oc ictober Gee 
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a bom an impersonal government to be blown anywhere oy eae 
. about the world. — pe 
a But he didn’t despise himself oe it didn’t Sos out ee Ne 
3 ae he had imagined. He had intended, probably, eee 
take what he could and go—but now he found that = 
he had committed himself to the following o4 S 
E grail. ‘He knew that Daisy was extraordinary, but ek 
he didn’t realize just how extraordinary a. pice” 
girl could be. She vanished into her rich house, into 
___ her rich, full life, leaving Gatsby—nothing. He felt 
ae married to her, that was all. 

When they met again, two days later, it was 3 
__ Gatsby who was breathless, who was, somehow, be- 
_. trayed. Her porch was bright with the bought 
__ Tuxury of star-shine; the wicker of the settee squeaked 
| fashionably as she turned toward him and he kissed 
her curious and lovely mouth. She had caught - 
___._ eold, and it made her voice huskier and more charm- _ 
oS ing than ever, and Gatsby was overwhelmingly a 
aware of the youth and mystery that wealth im- 

_.. prisons and preserves, of the freshness of many — 
- ¢lothes, and of Daisy, gleaming hike silver, safe and 

| sae above the hot struggles oe ine poor. 





ees «“y can 't describe to you Sin screed: I WAS to 
find out I loved her, old sport. T even hoped for 
~~ a while that she’d throw me over, but she didn’t, be- 
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= > fat nae Daisy i in his a arms ee a ee lent ¢ ae 7 i 
was a cold fall day, with fire in the room and her 
aa flushed. Now and. then canaer and he oo 
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ey) dat see why he: couldnt: ‘come. She was feeling se 
io Ne pressure of the world outside, and she wanted _ 
to see him and feel his presence beside her and be | 
___ reassured that she was doing the right thing after all. 
__ For Daisy was young and her artificial world was 

-_ redolent of orchids and pleasant, cheerful snobbery 
and orchestras which set the rhythm of the year, 
ee Summing up the sadness and suggestiveness of life 
___ in new tunes. All night the saxophones wailed the 
_____ hopeless comment of the “Beale Street Blues” while 
__ a hundred pairs of golden and silver slippers shuffled 
__the shining dust. At the gray tea hour there were 
_ always rooms that throbbed incessantly with this _ 
_.. low, sweet fever, while fresh faces drifted here and _ 
there like rose petals blown by the sad horns around — 
Coe the Boor, 2 


_ Through this twilight universe Daisy began to 


a move again with the season; suddenly she was 

again keeping half a dozen dates a day with halfa 

_ dozen men, and drowsing asleep at dawn with the ee 
_ beads and chiffon of an evening dress tangled among 


dying orchids on the floor beside her bed. And all 
the time something within her was crying for a de- 
-. cision. She wanted her life shaped now, immediately 
and the decision must be made by some force—of 
| Tove, of money, of unquestionable practicality that 
was close at hand. 


That force took shape in the middle of spring with — 
the arrival of Tom. Buchanan. There was a whole- 
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: | a8 a and Daisy w was «fattened. io - s . — 1 - antes cer . : : : 
ge - tain struggle and ; a certain relief. ‘The | letter — hed 
ee Sate cea he v was s still at Oxford. ‘oeuaas 


ae - : about: opening the rest of the windows down-stairs, _ 
filling the house with gray-turning, gold-turning — 
Tight. ‘The sha 
dew and 
oo leaves. There was a slow, pleasant. movement in _ 
the air, scarcely a wind, promising a cool, lovely day. — 


ae < ome from a window and looked att me Se 


Le es was some eee of ean fee ‘And t 
Be was she hardly knew what she was s saying.” 2 


_— mninute, when cae were et married—and loved n me eo Le a 


SA . 3 ee = 


some intensity in his ae 
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It was des now on ole land ands we eee : 8 





dow of a tree fell abruptly ; across the is 
ghostly birds began to sing among the blue — Soe 













ee ay don’t think she ever loved him. ” Gatsby turned - : 













- ‘He sat down gloomily, ee ee 
OL course she might have inca kin ios for — 


“Suddenly he came ok vith a curious ena. 





Weuicsew nora. i any case,’ "he said, ‘ “it was just personal,’ S a 
_ What could you make of that, except to suspect . 
a of the affair that 








udn’t be measured? po oe 
He came : back arom France when Tom and 4 Daisy 
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were still on their wedding trip, and made a ‘miserable Ree 
but irresistible journey to Louisville on the last of 
_ his army pay. He stayed there a week, walking the __ 
_ streets where their footsteps had clicked together Cina 
_ through the November night and revisiting the out- Soh 
es of-the-way places to which they had driven in her 


white car. Just as Daisy’s house had always seemed _ 


eS a oS to him more mysterious and gay than other houses, Se 


so his idea of the city itself, even though she was 


foe backs of unfamiliar buildings moved by. Then out 
“nto the spring fields, where a yellow trolley raced 
_ them for a minute with people in it who might once 
have: seen the Pee magic of her face along the casual 
- street. : 
eG The track cured ‘sd now it was going away from 
fs the sun, which, as it sank lower, seemed to spread 

itself in benediction over the vanishing city where 
_ she had drawn her breath. He stretched out his 
hand desperately as if to snatch only a wisp of air, 
to save a fragment of the spot that she had made 
lovely for him. But it was all going by too fast now 
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E that part of it, the freshest and the best, forever. 
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ss for his blurred eyes and he knew that he had lost 


ae gone from it, was pervaded with wmelanchaby. beauty. 
nico ie dete feding that if he had searched harder, he 
oi aniehe have found her—that he was leaving her be- 

_ hind. The day-coach—he was penniless now—was 
hot. He went out tothe open vestibule and satdown 
ona folding-chair, and the station slid away andthe 
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poedtL honed eas 


ae i ‘awe! “You re worth: ‘the whole damn bunch ‘put os 


~ together.” 





white steps, and I thought of the night when I 





Me _ Steam, as he waved them. good-by, 


es ‘ways thanking him for that—I and the others. | 


Tye always been glad I snd that. ‘Tt was the only ee 
compliment I ever gave him, because I disapproved oe 
of him from beginning to end. First he nodded 
politely, and then his face broke into that radiant == 
and understanding smile, as if we'd been in ecstatic 
cahoots on that fact all the time. His gorgeous pink 
_ rag of a suit made a bright spot of color against the Ne 
| al 
came to his ancestral home, three months before. ean 
The lawn and drive had been crowded with the faces fet 
of those who guessed at his corruption—and he Rad ee 
stood on those steps, concealing his incorruptible 








_I thanked him for his hospitality. We were © al — : 


od-by,? I called. “I enjoyed ‘breakfast, oe 








. “Upi in hk city, T tried for a ‘while to » lst. the: oe a 


ee on an interminable amount of stock, thee ue 
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a fell: asleep i in my swivel-chair. Just before noon 
- the phone woke me, and I started up with sweat 
- breaking out on my forehead. It was Jordan. Baker; ee 
_-she often called me up at this hour because the un- 
certainty of her own movements between hotels = _ 
= a cinhs. ant sali houses made her hard to si e end 


annoyed : me, and her next remark ; 
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== oe foe wk Saber ton Detroit. Ta ine out > 


- amy time-table, I drew a small circle ‘around: the ; ae 


















2 mee tried to think. It was s just noon. 


ing over and over what had happened, until it be- 


tell it no longer, and Myrtle Wilson’s tragic achieve- 


_ we left there the night before. 


BS wake of her sister’s body. 
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i ‘When I ‘cased the aie on es train, “that — eae 
_ morning I had crossed deliberately to the other side 
of the car. I supposed there’d be a curious crowd. 
around there all day with little boys searching for 
__ dark spots in the dust, and some garrulous man tell- — 


came less and less real even to him and he could: 


- ment was forgotten. Now I want to go back a __ coe 
little and tell what happened at the garage after 


_ They had difficulty in locating the sister,Catherine. 
_ She must have broken her rule against drinking that. 
night, for when she arrived she was stupid with = 
_Fiquor and unable to understand that the ambulance 
_ had already gone to Flushing. When they convinced 
__ her of this, she immediately fainted, as if that was 

the intolerable part of the affair. Some one, kind OF Nae ye 
curious, took her in his car and drove her in sie ace 


" threesifty train. ‘Then I leaned back in my chair a 


— 


__ Until long after midnight a changing crowd ‘ped a AER 
ee “up against the front of the garage, while George Wi- 
son rocked himself back and forth on the couch in- 
_ side. For a while the door of the office wasopen,and 
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‘tbl y ‘through it, Finally s some one “said it was sa Oi: 
a and closed the door. Mich. 6 ; and se re ral ue 
_ other men were with him; a first, four or five me . 
dat ot two ¢ or ‘three 1 men. - Still later Michaelis | = =~ dt 
















ad f blurted out that : a Taped af , 
1S . vile e had come e from n the 2 ey ‘with ber 





ye ~The hard _ beetles ae dheddine scat oe e 
| eal ight, « _ ‘whenever ee Bree a car oO 
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so he moved uncomfortably around the office—he 


him more quiet. 
George’ 2 Maybe even if you haven't been there for 
see?” 


: . « ‘Don’ t belecs. 6 any.” 


; a _ “That was a long time ago.” 


* : 





— _ intohisfadedeyes. 

| _ “Look in the drawer ee he said, pointing at 
: , * thedek 

pee “Which drawer! ; 

“That drawer—that one.” 
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- get a priest to come over aad ie could talk to 70) Q : 


ae You ought to have a church, Gennes: for t times vr hee 
like this. You must have gone to church once. —~ 
Didn't you get married inachurch? Listen,George, 
ee oo listen to me. Didn’t you get married i ina cee Na 





THE GREAT. GaTsBY | we 
tearing along the road outside it eandel: i che like oe Be 

“the car that hadn’t stopped a few hours before. He ee 
_ didn’t like to go into the garage, because the work. ae 
- bench was stained where the body had been lying, — 


: knew every object in it before morning—and from aS SS 
Bei time to time sat down beside vee byng to ip Seer 


_“Bave you got a church. you go. to sorbotinnes, es 


_ The effort of answering broke the othde: a his ek. ; 
- rocking—for a moment he was silent. Then the oon 
= same half-knowing, half-bewildered look came back a PALE a 


vee SS SS 
: 


Be. - Michaelis opened the drawer nearest his ‘aad. ae iS 
is ‘There was eee) in it but a small, expensive dog- 7 


tf e's v 


oe | THE. GREAT GATSBY : 
PSO leash, caade of leather and braided silver. It It was 
os ee NOW 2 Ae 


oo gave Wilson a dozen reasons why his wife otigh ia 
ee have bought. the dog-leash. But conceivably Wilson ‘ a a 
2S had heard some of these same explanations before oY 

So from } M 
se ve again in a whisper—his comforter left s severa = 


es ‘ his, mouth widened slightly with the ghost of a su- ‘4 
ae “Hm! ft 


| 2 about it, but I knew it was something deenat 


S a“ “Then he killed her,” sid Wilson. His mouth MY 


you're saying ‘You'd ‘better = and sit a tll 
a oe Sees oo 
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ims he inquired, holding A — 
_ Wilson stared and nodded. Be ae 
_ “J found it yesterday af ternoon. She sid to i ie 














<7 Yon thean yout wife bought it?” — | 
< She had aE eet in tissue paper on her 





dts 24 see avin odd | in that, aot ee 





fyrtle, because he began saying “Oh, my 


tions in the air. 








re open. suddenly. 

- €Who gai 
_T have a way of finding out. eee 
“Vou’re morbid, George,” said 1 his friend. This. ie 

has been a strain to you and you don’t know what = 





ee pone her.” “ ae oo 
“Tt was an accident, Keone” ee oe oe 
Wilson shook his head. His eyes. hee: oe 
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the man in that car. She ran out to é ea kK te oO 
pad he wouldn't stop.” eee 





oss particular car. 
How could she of been like that?” 


| smered the question. “Ah-h-h——” 
Gristing the leash in his hand. 
phone for, George?” 
‘This was a forlorn hope—he was £ cont sure that 


‘ as Wilson had no friend: there was not enough of him 
for his wife. He was glad a little later when he no- 


snap off the light. 


7 PN a 


= a and scurried here and there in the faint dawn wind. 
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“1 know,” he said definitly, # Vm one of these oy * 
- ay when I get +6 ace a ‘thing 5 naw it. dt was as a 


= Michaelis had seen this too, but it had’ oceurted ao ze Bs 
ae tom her husband, rather than t = te — 3 A A ae 


-™She’s a deep one,” said Wilson, as if iat an af vie 
He began to rock again, ond Michaelis stood one 


oe “Maybe ‘you got some friend ‘that I could tele- coe 


_ ticed a change in the room, a blue quickening by _ 
_ the window, and realized that dawn wasn’t far off. 
_ About five o’clock it was blue scone outside TO 


_ Wilson’s glazed eyes turned out to the he isin 
ete where small gray clouds took on fantastic shapes = 


"I spoke to her,” he muttered, after a long silence, - S : é 
i “I told sea she wea fool me but she = couldn’t ’t fool LAV aia 














THE GREAT GATSBY 


Gor it took ie to the window”— with an as he 
got up and walked to the rear window and leaned 
with his face pressed against it—‘and I said *God 
knows what you've been doing, eres rything yo 
been doing. You soa fool me, but you an’ t fool 
God! is 92 eS | 











Standing bein ea “Michaelis ‘saw - t e 4 
SS aeck that he was looking at the eyes. of Doctor: Toc 
- J. Eckleburg, which had just emerged, pale oe a 
——s from the dissolving night. Oe 
God sees ev ig,” repeate Wilson’ ue 
Se it’s an pdveteenent a ’ Michaelis assured him. | 
Senething made him tum away from the window 
and look back into the room. But Wilson stoo ds 
_ therea long time, his face close to 0 the va 1dow pane, 
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“THE GREAT GATSBY ae ee 
7s tired and walking slowly, for he didn’t oaks Gad’s ee ae ny 
_ Hill until noon. Thus far there was no difficultyin 


. . _ accounting for his time—there were boys who had : i iS 
- seen a man “‘acting sort of crazy,” and motorists at 







s . whom he stared oddly from the side of the road. 


_ Then for three hours he disappeared from view. Seay 










* 


‘The police, on the strength of what he said to 
2 s = to garage thereabout, inquiring for a yellow 
oe seen cae ever came forward, and perhaps he had 


an easier, surer way of finding out what he wanted | 


eS . = mt that time he knew Gatsby’ $ name, 







Se hk two o'clock Gatsby put on his bathing-suit 
Re Me left word with the butler that if any one phoned 
word was to be brought to him at the pool. He 
a stopped at the garage for a pneumatic mattress that 
had amused his guests during the summer, and the 

chauffeur helped him pump it up. Then he gave in- 
_ __ 8tructions that the open car wasn’t to be taken out 


tai a 
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Seana iy 
< é 
Sie Se 


ee 
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__ under any circumstances—and this was strange, be- 
Fa cause the front right fender needed repair. 


Be = _ Gatsby shouldered the mattress and started for 
po ie pool. Once he stopped and shifted it a little, 
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Michaelis, that he “had a way of finding out,” 9 a a 
‘supposed that he spent that time going from ga < 1 


On the other hand, no garage man who had 


to know. By hali-past two he was in West. te ss : 
_ where he asked some one the way to Gatsby’s house. ay i ie 


ae Pe and the chauffeur asked him if he needed help, but — ae Soe 
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ae — ok Hap fet ‘the ass warm | ns. pal a heh :o : 
oe. for living too long with a oe dream. He must 






- ening eae and mhivered as = feed ak a ‘gro | 
ie oS — ett a rose is es raw v the ae duns 


Ce then, 1 iby te | With scarcely 2 a wd said, 
four of us, the chauffeur, bates, pele and iT 
hurried down to the poo : 
There was a faint, barely pee ckie siovemend ae 
ae oft the water as s the | fee flow from one 2 end araed Ae 
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gardener ‘saw Wilson’ s be body a little | “ , 


house’ that. the 
a in th Sy and the holocaust was. com: 
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nd d, that her sister. had. pel into. 3 














ae and every practical question, was referred to 





tia a faa a. on 4 Gali S pe and. — oe ; 
ae the moment I telephoned news of the Calas Oe 
trophe to West Egg village, every surmise about — a 


Gicien oe 
. She convinced herself of it, and cried into - eee 


™ . At first I was surprised and confused; then, as = : ee 
he lay j in his house. and didn’t move or breathe or eo 
speak , hour upon hour, it grew upon me thatI was 


eek iw 


g ‘responsible, because no one else was interested— 
interested, I mean, with that intense personal in- 

5 a terest 1 to > which every one bass some ee Tight at 

— J called up Daisy half an hour after we iced him, SEs 
: —e called her instinctively and without hesitation. But Se 
_ | she and Tom had gone away early that afternoon, ae 
-: | and taken baggage with them. 

: Tait no address £” | 


UNG. 5} Ss 
Eo Say when they'd be back?” 
No 





ww.hathitrust.org/access use#pd 


in Be: = them ?” 
v- 
» . Bee 

| & 
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bo : * Any ea where they are? How I cok suck . i 


wh, 


wih. 
4 a? 













S Be ts : : : fe . So agcy dee wep See 
go into. the room. a he Tay and ‘reassure him: 
a Pe pnebeneid Dat om 

2 Just trust x Be a ee 





oe ay ‘The bute: 5 gave ‘me “his ofhee aes on 
Broadway, and I called Information, but by the 2S 
time I had the number it was long after five, and 
no one answered the phone. _ See 
Wes “will you ring | iu 
ce ve rung them three fine i 
ss a *Tt’s s very important. BPS SN Sa a 
ae a ‘Ym a afraid no one’s s there.” a 











= L oa Look hee, old sport, you'y ve got to i = 
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°F EE “GREAT GATSBY | CO Mer 





PALA Cee a® 
PAT Tt 




















and news, 





ne against them all. 


Dee a Geek This has baen’ ee: O€ Oho dhe 


this thing now. 1f there is anything I-can do a little later _ 
det me know in a letter by Edgar. I hardly know where I 


Hoocked 4 sca and Ogt 
Yours tray TACO eo 

| Meyer Woursimen 

and oa hasty addenda beneath: 

E > Let me or about the funeral etc do not Bay his 


= “When the re rang ‘that alee and. ee 
- Distance said ae was oe I ee this 





eeer 
or att 
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a te to » Wale, which asked fo infor ation : ae 3 - 


ss ‘sure he'd start sehen he | saw thes newspapers, Get is. 
as I was sure there’d be a wire from Daisy before 
noon—but neither a wire nor Mr. Wolfshiem arrived; 
no one: arrived except more police and photographers ee 
and newspaper men. When the butler brought back = 
‘Wolfshiem’s answer I began to have afeelingofde = 
fiance, of scornful ey between Gatehy and sie 


A terrible shocks of my life to me I hardly can believe it Thak  oe, 
it is true at all. Such a mad act as that man did should = 
make u us all think. I cannot come down now as I am tied up Le aes 

in some very ‘important business andcannot get mixedupin 


am when I hear about a thing like this and 3 am —_— a i 


we 


: ; 3 a 
-_? ee a a o4 
o yah, ae 
so nit * 
‘ . . ~ 


a ee 
_< ~~S Te 





~~, 


hs 
ae 





’ HE “GREAT GATSBY . 


Se 


’ 
wat 


Dais Isy pat t last. ‘But the connection came 


x eS 

Ha! 
a 

oy 

8. 

cae 

ae 

La 

no 

eo 

ep 

g§ 

Ee 
ap 
BE 
a 

3 

dy 

ae 
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¥S 


, 
Ps 
eashig ites: 
ad. e & 
es ane 
Arras 
/— & 


~~ 
 # 





mie 


ls ase speaking . Lo 


‘ 
Ss 
ee 


: ee 
Baie 







2 - u “Hell a a noe isn’t in? ¢ sre et my wi 

: “There haven’t been any wires.” _ ee 
"Young Parke’s in trouble,” he ‘said ae 7 
“They picked him up when he handed the ponds ¢ over 
- the counter. They got a circular from New York == 
is giving” ‘em the. numbers. just five minutes before, ae 
_ What d’you know about that, hey? Youn never can a 
tell in these hick towns——” oe 
"Bello! 1 interrupted breathlessly. . Look. hee Ma 
~ his isn't ¥ ir. see ‘Mr. Gatsby’ s dead : on 


7s 


Sony 
Ves at 















x Vik a 

a a FE 

Rie Ait ond 
ae a 








4 ee 
- a y ne 
en oe 












wire, followed by z an ‘esdeniitoa. pace . then « a aqui kK 
er as. 3 the connection was broken. | ee = 


S - think | it was on . the third dey det, ae te am 5S 
= Bey c. Gatz arrived from a town Fash 7 
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- thing to eat. But he wouldn’t eat, and the ‘glass of 
milk spilled from his trembling hand. | 
“saw it in the Chicago cnanen® he said, 
: “It was ul in the ee newspaper, | started | 
. ‘Tight away.” 
"7 didn’t kno how to reach you.” es | 
His eves, seeing. nothing, moved ceaselessly ane es 
= 3 the room. eg | 
| “It was a madman, y he said. “He must have 
ee been mad.” eee. : 
- “Wouldn’t you ke s some coffee?” Lurgedhim. 
"YT don’t want ae ‘Tm all right now, 
a 
En? Carraway” 





Sve 


SF ae 
SON er Se 


THE GREAT GATSBY ee  2er ae ae 
a the point tof fie so I took him into ie music — : ae : 
| room and made him sit down while I sent forsome- 


“Well, Vm all ee now. Where have they got ae f : 


Jimmy re : 
I took him into the daw ou hee ties son 


tay, and left him there. Some little boys had come ‘ x 


up on the steps and were looking into the hall; when — 
Do Ptold: them who had arrived, they went reluctantly 

3 : = pile 

8) Altera little while Mr. Gatz opened the does and 
be came out, his mouth ajar, his face flushed slightly, 
his eyes leaking isolated and unpunctual tears. He 
had reached an age where death no longer has the 
ee quality” of ghastly surprise, and when he looked 


ae around him now for the first time and saw "the ee of 
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ee goa | eS THE GREAT GATSBY - te 
height and splendor af the hall and the preak ican 
opening | out from it into other Tooms, bis grief be 
~ gan to be mixed with an awed pride. I helped him to ee 
_a bedroom up-stairs; while he took off his coat and 
vest I told him that all as had been q a 
= ferred until he Came, = = : 
4 didn’t know ebat you'd want, ‘Mr. Gatsby —” eS 
— “Gatz is my name | a 
oe —Mr. Gatz. I thought you ight want to take 
‘the body West.” ee 
~ He shook his dead. , | oO 
“Jimmy always liked it: better oan Rast. ‘He ee 
: rose up to his. position in the East. ‘Were we a oe 
e friend of my boy’s 5, wa. oo CNS a : 
“We were close friends. OU oy ees 
“He had a, big fu “ur 
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eee 2 ae be 
ey si Wesabe me 
ie ae ode a a mies 
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Scr 


42, > pe ees : 
rated names 










4) 
~ 
7 7 ~ 
“i 








é re. ‘before Siow you nS He : ie 
was only a young wan, ‘but he had a lot of brain ee 
= power! Mere a 
He touched his head hrocoaddvely, and t nodded: oe 
“Tf he'd of lived, he’d of been a great man. A 
; man like James J. Hail. He'd of -— 3 i a a id ted: the _ me 
= ih at’s tue I said, soconelicsly 
a fe fumbled at the embroidered ob: trying 
to take it from the bed, and ay down = in- te 
‘tantly ait - 

That night an obviously bicbieaes person called Q ia 
“up, and demanded to ee who I was before he 
would ee _ name. 














we 
oe gs 2A 
oe ae hokey 
te eek ee 


re 
ee 










Na 
PAI SEAS 
ae or 7 es 
te 

ASA? a 
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as 
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“i 
ae 
BS 
ee 
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ay 
So hey 
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he. oh chase 
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“This is Mr. ‘Camaway.” I said. 


springer.” 
__-I was relieved a fir that seemed to promise an- 


hard to find. 


be interested.” 





E PS Pm not likely to see anybody, but if I ee | 
= — His tone made me suspicious. : 
__. #Of course you'll be there yourself.” 


THE GREAT GATSBY | | 203 es 


oy He sounded ‘relieved. “This me lp Dis Saray 


other friend at Gatsby’s grave. I didn’t want it to oe S ie 
_ be in the papers and draw a sightseeing crowd, so 
-. Id been calling up a few peegie myself. They were : eS 


Bet “The funeral’s crkacrew! Isaid. “Three 0 ‘olock, ne oes 
_ here at the house. I wish you’d tell anybody who ‘d Sy Ne 


"Oh. TF: will,” he broke out hastily. “Of oa 


E | | Well, Tr —— de What I called up about pene 


Beak ” 


BEM eon thie 9 la dy 
ia "* . - \ 
r . 


a we 8 Wait a minute,” 1 interrupted. “How about ; - ioe 


___ saying you'll come?” 


_ Well, the fact is—the truth of the matter is that 8 


ce S r m staying with some people up here in Greenwich, ae : 6 se 
and they rather expect me to be with them to- 


_.. morrow. In fact, there’s a sort of picnic or some- — SS 
pee thing. Of course I'll do my very best to. get 5 


ae away.” 


hey ‘must have heard me, for he went on nervously: 


I ‘ejaculated : an anrestrained “Hua!” ain he = = 


> “What I called up about was a pair of shoes Tleft Pees 


a ie there. I wonder ifitd be too much trouble to have 
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Soe os ot THE GREAT GATSBY 


oe — od Tm oe of f hte with them. . ne 2 


o) hhh —aantilan ie l  tte  e 





address is care of BL r— | ee 

I didn’t hear the rest " the name, because I hung Se 

es up. the receiver, fee t a 
ee _ After that I felt a “eran : heme far Gatsby—one ae 
ae gentleman to whom I telephoned implied 1 thathehad 
got what he deserved. However, that was my fault, ie 
tae. ok he was one of those who ed to sneer most bit. — 
_ terly at Gatsby on the courage of Gatsby's liquor, ee 
and I should have known better than to callhim, 
The morning of the funeral I went up to New = 
=o York to see Meyer Wolfshiem; I couldn’t seem to 
reach him | any other way. The door that I pushed _ 
__ open, on the advice of an elevator boy, was marked 
= @ohe Swastika Holding Company,” and atfirstthere 
- didn’t seem to be any one inside. But when ’d 
__ shouted “hello” several times in vain, an argument 
_ broke out behind a partition, and presently a lovely oe 
_ Jewess appeared at an interior door and scrutinize ed =z 
me with black hostile eyes. | a 
Bee Us ‘Nobody’s 's in,” she said. Mr. Wolishiem’ s gone 
eae to Chicago.” 2 oS 
The frst part or this was obviously untrue, be 
some one had begun to whistle “The Besar tune 

8 ten mide fr 

© Please say that Mr. Carraway wanes to see him.” ae 
“T can’t get him back from Chicago, can I?” 

At this moment a orbs, hey Wolis- EY Y 


























TEA AA 
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e “hens = called oe ‘Stella C from the other side of the 
ve Cee your name on the desk,” mo ead quickly. 


% - aon give it to him when he gets back.” x 


_ “But I know he’s there.” 


“You young men think you can force yout way 


é is here any time,” she scolded. “We're getting sick — 


ein tired of it. When I say ae s in oe he’s 1 in” 


e . ee : 


oA wpeutianad Gaby. 


ee h!” She looked at me over again. “ “will oe 


ee _just— What was your name?” | 
She vanished. In a moment Meyer Wolfsheim | 


pee stood solemnly in the doorway, holding out both — Ze 
hands. He drew me into his office, remarking i ma. ES ioe 7 € 
reverent voice that it was a sad time for all of 8 


and offered me a cigar. 


; Ce said. “A young major just out of the army and 


-more ethan four dollars’ worth of sees in halt a an hour,” 


ne 
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ut 
A) ee 
- Ped NO, ON Od (tio . 
ACTS AY } wer WA) as : 
, ba bls i Ny ie A 
‘ Daag La) 8 Bye en CO - A 
¥ . ) * 
ae Pr VA 
J hues : 
he mate - 
x 
: 3 
‘ , 


Bee She took a step toward me and eat to slide her eee — 
. [bande indignantly up and down her hips. of ne « 5 


_ “My memory goes back to when first I met ‘i » ; ee 


of covered over with medals he got in the war. He was SM, 
- so hard up he had to keep on wearing his uniform = 
~ because he couldn’t buy some regular clothes. First === 
time I saw him was when he come into Winebren- 
| her’s poolroom at Forty-third Street and. asked for 
7 : a job. He hadn’t eat anything for a couple of. days. 
= oe Come on have some lunch with me,’ I sid. He ate oe 


: - « Did | you start Sn business?” I inquired. ee 
| Start: him! T made him, Sue & ; | 


(was an Og 2 
Bae got him to join up in the American Legion a and he 
‘ used to stand high there. ‘Right off he did some 
work for a client of mine up to Albany. We were | 
go thick Tike that in everything ”—he held up two : 
bulbous fingers— “always together.” ae : 


= oe - shook his head his eyes filled with tears. 
, said 


ae now.” 








| 0b? 1 S xo 


| ae ee raised him up ‘out tof ae right o out tof the : < 
et gutter. 1. saw tight away he was a fine-apy earing, — 
bo gentle manly young man, and when he told me he S 






gsford. - knew I could use him good. 5 








£ wondered if this part nership bad incduded the a 





‘World's 8 Series transaction in IOQIQ. 


_ Now he’s dead,” I said after a ‘moment, ‘You = 


Pee were his closest friend, so I know you'll want. to es 
Bes oy, to his funeral this afternoon.” | SS 


Pd like to come.”? S 
“Well, come then,” re 
‘The hair in his nostrils eo slighty, and as 2 





oils 


#1 can't do it—I can’t ot mixed = in a a he 


There’ s nothing to get mixed Lup i in. all over 3 s 


‘hen a man ‘gets killed I t never like t to or t mixed : 





ap: in it oe any way. I keep out. When IT was. A 
: young man it was different—if a friend of mine died, 3 
a Sp no > matter oe! r stuck with Fhem | to > the end. Meu 
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RES A mL Te 
i i a rn ra OP ae 


‘i DEAN 


bitter end.” 


WNW; Ww, 


ee gee not to come, so I stood up. 


we ae 





So: Fora moment I thought he was going to suggest ; 
Pe a s “ gonnegtion,” but he paly hodded and shook my ; 
ie hand. fis 

go A Let us learn to show our friendship for a man 
____ when he is alive and not after he is dead,” he sug- 





Re alone. s 


THE GREAT GATSBY = nop 
may think that’s sentimental, but I: mean 1 it—to to the | oe Ss 


gested. “After that my own Tule is to let everything 


see oe 
EIFS yg FE oy 


I saw that for some reason of hig own he ‘ae as de. seen 


re you a college man?” he inquired suddecty . & ne 


oC - When T left his office the sky had arma dark iad eae 


: is got back to West Egg in a drizzle. After changing mn 


ae tay clothes I went next door and found Mr. Gatz y 


__ walking up and down excitedly in the hall. His Hs ss es 
eos pride i in his son and in his son’s possessions wascon- 
 tinually increasing and now he had something to. Gears 


show me. 


oe “ Jimmy sent me this. picture. e ‘He took out bis ae a 


E : m wallet with trembling fingers. “Look there.” 


‘It was a photograph of the house, cracked in the Se 


ce corners and dirty with many hands. He pointed out 
"| every detail to me eagerly. “Look there!” and then 
Be : sought admiration from my eyes. He had shown it 
S : than the house itself, 


s picture. It shows up well.” # 
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22 often that I think it was more ih to him om ae ‘ 


Jimmy sent it tome. I think iP a very Y prety Has 


pat 
> 
Rebs 
ve 
pals 
sw 
- 
ee 
oe 
223 
Beaty 
wwe 
os 
er 
- a 
ro 
z 
C= 
Es 
a. 
. 


POE TS ST ea eee ee eT = 


Sere ore 


3 rr ee OP aww 
: e= 





Poa 
a das! Posy 
‘i > Are. 4 
pe Berens 
(i te Nek te tatyet 
. OF aie Pay. 0 PMG Mat tnt 
: adalat» batt , 
+ * I Pave shes i. 
5 NS 
4 





Wey well: ‘Had: you a him lately?” ne 
He come out to see me two years ago aad bought 


ee = the house T live i in now. Of course we was broke 
: up when he run off from home, but I see now ere 
was a reason for it. He knew he had a big future in — . 






front of him. And ever since Us made a success he 3 
was very. generous with me.” a a 
_ He seemed reluctant to put away the picture, held i 


it for another minute, lingeringly , before my eyes. 


_ Then he returned the wallet and pulled from his _ 
ae _ pocket a ragged old ORY of a | book. called = = 
along Cassidy.” a 
“Look here, this i isa hook he had when he was a in 
= boy. It just: shows yi wo ee a 
Se cee opened it at the bok cover and hand nm a 
: ground for me to see. On the last fly-leaf was printed - 
“the word SCHEDULE, and | the date a eniber 12 
aS ee And underneath: So 












ay needed inventions. o <s * a oo S te 2 


an - | "RESOLVES 


Ne Hanns 0 time at 5 Shae or la name, es 
Me more ae or cherie, | 
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perth 


- THE GREAT GATSBY = 
i Reai one improving ks or f magazine per week | 


: Save $5.00 [crossed out] $3.00 per week 
ee Be better to parents 





“T come across this book by accident: ”? said the old se 
man. “It just shows. you, don’t oe | 

lt just shows you.” | iirc 
_ “Jimmy was bound to get hand. He ik had DW cepts 
Bs resolves like this or something. Do you notice 
___what he’s got about improving his mind? He was _ oe 
: always great for that. He told me I et like a HOB 
once, and I beat him for it.”’ , RCS 
____ He was reluctant to close the book, sebiee an eo 
_ item aloud and then looking eagerly at me. I think Ry 
he rather expected me to copy comets the list for MY es 
pee oe use. 

A ite Lefire three he ulead sinister arsed 
be from Flushing, and I began to look involuntarily = 
- out the windows for other cars. So did Gatsby’s 
_ father. And as the time passed and the servants 
ee came in and stood waiting in the hall, his eyes ae 
began to blink anxiously, and he spoke of the pam 702! 
in a worried, uncertain way. The minister glanced 
| several times at his watch, so I took him aside and 
asked him to wait for half an hour. But it wasn’t 


bales - use. toed © came. 








| “| Rbout five” oO dod our procession of hie cars 
poached the cemetery and stopped in a thick drizzle 
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We ae et o> 
Cee EEN va ee 


PACH EY Ane 
ei Tay geire Js ES 


he he 9 ne gs 


esas 


(ipa 


ew ee eee 
’ ot Oe 7 - wee 
wep kes ; 


=—> 


ate: Cae “THE GREAT « Gatsby ase 
ee ; beside the eee a a motor hearse, horribly ve x a 
and wet, then Mr. Gatz and the minister and 1 in. 
__ the limousine, and a little later four or five servants 


PET Pee Che eee ee ee eee a ee ee en ee a ee ee re ane a Lee ieee 
“ire Stw id, 2A hgh Om : . : a A a ae ma : = 1 ~ 

. - AL ao . : Sr ae Said rise Le Naas r, > < on Zz —~ 

+= ' Br eS Se Pee eee cre eS yt SNe A . : ae . . [> : 





; POlERSAA SS VMN 
1) HH 





and the postman from West Egg, in Gatsby’s station _ 
: Wagon, é all wet to the skin. As we started through the 





: gate into the cemetery 1 heard a car stop andthenthe — 
sound of some one splashing after us over the soggy 


i. ground. | i looked around oo the man n with owl- : : 





A by’ ‘books i in the bray one e night three months | 
before. oe an 
I'd never seen hin since then I don’t } kaow i Ss 
: he | knew about the funeral, or even his name. ‘The 3 
= in poured down his thick glasses, and he took = 
hem off and wiped them to see the protecting ¢ canvas < 










oe unrolled. from Gatsby’s grave. _ 





_ I tried to think about Gatsby then for a moment, 





Se but | he was already too far away, and I could only a 
remember, without resentment, that Daisy hadn’t 
sent a message or a flower. Dimly I heard some one 
Reece murmur “Blessed are the dead that th 





We straggled down quickly through the rain , to 


Se - the cars. Owl-eyes spoke to me by the gate. 


"T couldn’t get. to the house,” Re remarked. 
Neither could an: body eee” oa 
Eo on!” He started. “ bre my God | they aed ine 





ee : . go there 8 the hundreds.” oe 
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Ss © rain falls 
Ses on,’ ’ and then the owl-eyed man said. “Amen to 
Ban that,” ”” in a brave voice. 


THE GREAT. GATSBY 





Ee S os uted and in. — 
. = ~The — son-of-a-bitch,” he said. 


He ‘took off his glasses and wiped them: 2 : a 


oo oft my ect vivid memories is oe coming oink oe 


a ES West. from prep school and later from college at : 


as a Chicago would gather in the old dim Union Street 


we own holiday gayeties, to bid them a hasty good-by 





CoS Oe 7 - ro 
MN) Be te ee 
ia Le a 


- —~ 
PLES IS RR ee 
Peer eN er os eo 
we : 

> 


EIN 
aes a) * 


2a ee 


2, 
Poe ete 
oy 


<n 


TERT SA 


* ee ee 





murky yellow cars of the Chicago, 


: oe the tracks beside the gate. 





station at six o'clock of a December evening, witha 
'. few Chicago friends, already caught up into their ae 


es Christmas time. Those who went farther than i 


_ IT remember the fur coats of the girls returning : hoe eee 
Be ‘Miss This-or-That’s and the chatter of frozen breath = 
a and the hands waving overhead as we caught sight = 
of old acquaintances, and the matchings of invita 
tions: “Are you going to the Ordways’? the Her- 
__ seys’? the Schultzes’?” and the long green tickets 
clasped tight in our gloved hands. And last the = 
Be Milwaukee & St. 
Paul railroad looking cheerful as Christmas itself on ie 


> ae ay 


ES _ When we pulled out into the winter night ead the on 


7 real snow, our snow, began to stretch out beside ig 


: and twinkle against the windows, and the dim 


. es lights of small Wisconsin stations moved by, a sharp _ 


2 wild brace came suddenly into the air. We drew in _ 


Ce deep breaths of it as we walked back from dinner 


3 ree the cold a tein —— aware: * a ue 
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22 oo ‘THE GREAT GaTsBy 
b iba we stoslied  indistinguishably into it again. — i: 
eo - That’s 1 my ‘Middle West—not the wheat or tthe ae 
oO prairies or the lost Swede towns, but the thrilling —__ 


e - returning trains of my youth, and the street lamps — se 








oF : _and sleigh bells in the frosty dark and the shadows — Ree 


: ot holly wreaths thrown by lighted windows on the — : i 


wih oS snow. Tam part of that, a little solemn with the 
Bees feel of those long winters, a little complacent from Ms 


growing: ‘up in the Carraway house in a city where : 
‘dwellings are still ‘called through decades by a Ss 
far nily’s name. Ts see now that this has been a aA os 





ee Fochan and 1 were al Wesicness, and pebupe we 
es aes some ¢ deficien y in common which : made ee 












PG Even when ts ‘Bat excited me most, even | when as 
Son a was most keenly aware of its ‘superiority tothe 
Ee bored, sprawling, swollen towns beyond the Ohio, a 
te with: their interminable inquisitions which ‘spared oan 
aay only the children and the very old—even then i see 
had always for me a quality. of distortion. West ne 
} = Eee, see still figures in my more fantastic eae 
- dreams, I see it as a dees scene is El Greco: es 














Bee - SET moon. oe the hist toa ‘Sc ole em nn a : : 
men in dress suits are walking along the ee val 
with : a stretcher on which ae a a ken wo 
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no one knows the woman’s name, and no one 
care 
___ After Gatsby’s death” the East was haunted for 
'___ me like that, distorted beyond my eyes’ power of 
correction. So when the blue smoke of brittle leaves _ 
___ was in the air and the wind blew the wet laundry 
| ___ stiff on the line I decided to come back home. 
‘There was one thing to be done before I left, an 
ee awkward, unpleasant thing that perhaps had better 
: Gs have been let alone. But I wanted to leave things o 
in order and not just trust that obliging and in- — 


THE GREAT GATSBY a 
a white evening dress. Hes hand, which | dangles me 
e .. over: the side, sparkles cold with jewels. Gravely ey on, 
_____the men turn in at a house—the wrong house. But 


_. different sea to sweep my refuse away. Isaw Jordan 





| __ pened to us together, and what had happened after- 
___-ward to me, and she lay perfectly still, listening, in 
a big chair. | 

-- She was: dressed. to play golf, and 1 remember _ = 
thinking she looked like a good illustration, her chin — 





Baker and talked over and around what had hap-— tes 


F - - raised a little jauntily, her hair the color of a at 
' autumn leaf, her face the same brown tint as the = 


Be _ fingerless glove on her knee. When I had finished oe 
Bere. she told me without comment that she was &l- 


Ve) minute I wondered if I wasn’t making a cuistake, 
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| _ gaged to another man. I doubted that, though there 
were several she could have married atanodofher 
head, but I pretended to be surprised. For justa 


Us e om . “THE | GREAT GATSBY 


es then F shbnaht it all. over r again quickly and got up 
eee to say good-by. — 
ae ye - * Nevertheless you did throw me over,’ head ee | 
_ @ — dan suddenly. “You threw me over on the telephone. — 
_ '*. I don’t give a damn about you now, but it was a 
RO new sans for me, and I felt a little dizzy for 
ae | Me shook hands. 
2 "Oh, and do you remember”—she added— 
a conversation we had once about driving a car?” 
ae _ “Why—not exactly.” 
a You said a bad driver was only safe until che 
es Ss met another bad driver? Well, I met another bad 
~ driver, didn’t I? I mean it was careless of me to 
- make such a wrong guess. I thought you were rather 
ROE AM honest, straightforward person. I thought it was 
\ ee ‘your secret pride.” 


to myself and call it honor. - 


her, and laaencudene sorry, I turned away. 


ee Avenue i in his alert, ageressive way, his hands out a ~ 


a ae igs thirty,” 1 said. ““T’m five TeAe too old to oie : . Pe s 


She didn’t answer. Angry, and half in love with as < 


One sieace late in October I saw 5 Past Bu- NY 
f iin _ chanan. He was walking ahead of me along. Pith e03 


a ” little from his body as if to fight off interference, 
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. his head moving sharply here and there, adaptin ng a 
"> itself to his restless eyes. Just as I slowed up to 
avoid ies him he eee and — frowning See 












as ots x don’t eases hate the matter with you. 





—  ‘“Tom,"I ee “what did you say to Wil S 
- : at svansoenel ‘ | 


WENT 
es “ Rane 
Cpe Cer 


Cr 
"6 


aha 


TS 
> 


TERT ae 
- =“ “ 





5 . oo to hie. ‘He threw deat into your ao | 
| = ae he did in Daisy's; s, but he was a een one. 








: ‘never even stopped his care? ; Se 
‘There was. nothing T could s say, except the one sum = 
= ‘ittemble fact that it wasn’t true S 

_ “And if you think I didn’t have my share of mafia 


1g look here, when I went to give up that flat | 
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= gx6> => THE GREAT GATERY <2 i ee 
and saw r that damn box of dog biscuits sitting there eee 
on the sideboard, I sat down and cried like a a baby. ae 
By God it was awful-——"" A ee 
1 couldn’t forgive him or like him, but I saw that ees 
what he had done was, to him, entirely justified. It 
was all very careless and confused. They were care- 
less people, Tom and Daisy—they smashed up 
things and creatures and then retreated back into — | 
their money or their vast carelessness, or whatever 
it was that kept them together, and let other isis ae 
UNI clean up the mess they had made. ...— ee 
TY shook hands with him; it seemed aly. not to, for a 
eee f felt suddenly as though I were talking toa child. =| 
Then he went into the jewelry store to buy a” 


pearl necklace—or perhaps only a pair of cuff but- 


ae tons—rid of my prorat squeamishness forever. oS aS 





} Gatsby’ S ce. was still empty when I left—the es 
grass on his lawn had grown as long as mine. One 
of the taxi drivers in the village never took a fare = 
past the entrance gate without stopping fora min- 
Ce ate and pointing inside; perhaps it was he who drove ae : 
_. Daisy and Gatsby over to East Egg the night of the = 
accident, and perhaps he had made a story about = —s 
it all his own. I didn’t want to hear it and i avoided es 
him when I got off the train. oe 
I spent my Saturday nights in New York because 
ee ies gleaming, dazzling parties of his were with = 
me so Jeiaas that I could still hear the music and ae 
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Se ee ‘THE GREAT GATSBY ee 7 
- — ie ee faint and incessant, from. tie garden, oe ee 
and the cars going up and down his drive. One ron 
, “night I did hear a material car there, and saw its 
BS lights stop at his front steps. But I didn’t investi 24.01/13 
gate. Probably it was some final guest who had 
___ been away at the ends of the earth and didn’t know EEN ER 
; that the party was over. — eat 
On the last night, with my trunk packed ae my ees 
car sold to the grocer, I went over and looked ab 
. that huge incoherent failure of a house once more. eS 
On the white steps an obscene word, scrawled Dy 
bee : - some boy with a piece of brick, stood out clearly i es 
_ the moonlight, and I erased it, drawing my shoe 
as raspingly along the stone. Then I wandered down 
to the beach and sprawled out on the sand. | 
Most of the big shore places were closed now y and 
: there» were hardly any lights except the shadowy, __ 
Bee moving glow of a ferryboat across the Sound. And = 
- as the moon rose higher the inessential houses began 
___ to melt away until gradually I became aware of _ a 
So the: old island here that flowered once for Dutch Pi 
sailors’ eyes—a fresh, green breast of the new world. — 
Its vanished trees, the trees that had made way for 
_ Gatsby’s house, had once pandered in whispers to : 
the last and greatest of all human dreams; for a 
5 Rees transitory enchanted moment man must a held 
____ his breath in the presence of this continent, com- 
_ _ pelled into an zsthetic contemplation he neither un- 
derstood nor desired, face to face for the last time 
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218 ~~” THE GREAT GATSBY | | oe 


in history with something commensurate. to his 

capacity for wonder. ay 

And as I sat there brooding on the old, cikscien ee 

world, I thought of Gatsby’s wonder when he first 

picked out the green light at the end of Daisy’s dock. 

He had come a Jong way to this blue lawn, and his 

dream must have seemed so close that he could 

hardly fail to grasp it. He did not know that eos 

was already behind him, somewhere back in that 

vast obscurity beyond the city, where the dark as 

oe of the republic rolled on under the night. 

Gatsby believed in the green light, the ‘orgastic cae 
future that year by year recedes before us. Iteluded 

us then, but that’s no matter—to-morrow we will 
run faster, stretch out our arms farther. . ae As 2G 

one fine morning—— Se eee 

: | So we beat on, boats a the current, ‘aaa og 
5 iat back ‘Seaseleasly: into the past. Bees no ae 


won ¢ et : Pa . beat Sot 
Sara Come eed! Wave ante 
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